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Fig.  i.  This  is  the  land  in  which  the  people  in  the  stories  lived.  When  Wolf  and  Dart  climbed  Flat-top, 
this  is  what  they  saw.  At  the  bottom  of  the  hill  is  the  narrow  valley  where  the  cave  people  live.  Their  caves 
look  like  dark  holes  in  the  cliffs  at  the  side  of  the  valley. 

Swift  River  flows  through  the  valley  and  disappears  in  the  dark  forest.  Beyond  the  forest  are  wide 
grassy  plains  on  which  the  cave  men  hunt  bison  and  horses. 


BEFORE  YOU  BEGIN  THESE  STORIES 


Long,  long  ago  there  was  a  time  when  people  did  not  live 
in  houses.  They  did  not  wear  clothes  like  our  clothes. 
They  did  not  have  dishes  to  eat  from,  or  knives  and  forks 
to  eat  with.  There  were  no  stores  in  which  to  buy  things. 
There  were  no  farms  from  which  to  get  food. 

All  this  was  very  long  ago.  In  those  days  people  did  not 
live  in  houses  because  no  one  had  learned  how  to  build  a 
house.  They  did  not  use  cloth  because  no  one  had  found 
out  how  to  spin  thread  or  how  to  weave  it  into  cloth.  Those 
people  had  not  even  learned  how  to  plant  seed,  nor  had  they 
tamed  cows,  horses,  or  chickens. 

The  stories  will  tell  you  how  some  people  did  live  in  that 
long-ago  time.  They  lived  in  caves  in  the  sides  of  hills,  so 
we  call  them  cave  people.  The  stories  will  tell  you,  too,  how 
we  know  that  people  like  the  cave  people  really  lived, 
although  no  one  who  is  alive  now  has  ever  seen  a  cave  man. 

There  are  some  words  in  the  story  which  will  probably 
be  new  to  you.  They  are  put  here,  at  the  beginning,  so  that 
you  will  be  able  to  find  out  how  they  are  pronounced.  If 
you  do  not  know  what  the  little  marks  over  the  letters  mean, 
this  is  a  chance  to  find  out,  too,  by  asking  your  teacher. 
Sautuola  (sa-do-tu-ol'a)  was  a  man  who  found  things  in  a 
cave  in  which  cave  people  lived  long  ago 
An  ibex  (i'beks)  is  a  kind  of  wild  goat 
A  chamois  (sham'i)  is  also  a  wild  animal,  something  like 
a  goat 
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A  mammoth  (m&m'oth)  is  something  like  an  elephant 
A  rhinoceros  (ri-nos'er-5s)  is  a  big  animal  with  horns  on 
its  nose 

A  Cro-Magnon  (kro-ma-nydN')  was  one  of  the  later  cave 
people 
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HOW  THE  CAVES  WERE  FOUND 

Almost  all  people  like  to  visit  caves.  Children 
often  like  to  play  in  caves.  Grown  people  like  to 
explore  caves  to  see  what  they  can  find.  Half  the 
fun  of  exploring  comes  because  no  one  ever  knows 
just  exactly  what  he  will  discover. 

The  cave  may  have  an  ice-cold  river,  with 
strange  fish  that  have  no  eyes.  The  cave  may 
have  narrow  passages,  almost  too  small  to  squeeze 
through.  The  cave  may  have  rooms  as  high  as 
a  church,  with  pillars  and  hanging  icicles  of  stone. 
There  may  be  dark  pools  in  the  cave,  very  deep 
and  very  still. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  may  be  wild  animals 
living  in  the  cave.  It  may  be  dangerous  even  to 
try  to  go  in  at  all.  There  may  be  bear  cubs  or 
mountain  lion  kittens  whose  mother  would  attack 
us  fiercely  if  we  disturbed  them. 

Not  many  years  ago  a  hunter  was  chasing  a  fox. 
The  fox  disappeared  into  a  hole  in  the  ground. 
The  hunter  thought  that  the  hole  must  be  the 
entrance  to  the  fox’s  den.  He  got  a  shovel  to  dig 
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the  fox  out.  The  hunter  dug  and  dug.  The  hole 
didn’t  seem  to  have  any  end.  Finally  he  broke 
through.  He  found  that  the  hole  did  not  lead  to 
a  little  den  full  of  fox  puppies,  as  he  had  expected. 
It  led  to  a  cave,  very  cool  and  very  dark. 

The  hunter  was  not  so  surprised  as  you  or  I 
might  have  been,  for  there  were  plenty  of  other 
caves  in  the  mountains  in  which  he  was  hunting. 
Some  rocks  and  earth  had  slid  down  over  the 
entrance  of  this  cave.  That  is  why  he  had  never 
seen  it  before. 

The  hunter  told  other  people  about  the  new 
cave.  A  man  by  the  name  of  Sautuola  had  read 
about  things  that  might  be  found  in  a  cave.  He 
wondered  what  this  cave  might  have  in  it. 

The  earth  and  rocks  were  dug  away  from  the 
entrance  to  the  cave.  Sautuola  visited  the  cave 
now  and  then  during  several  years.  One  day  he 
took  his  little  daughter  along  with  him,  so  that 
she  might  play  while  he  explored. 

The  little  girl  played  at  the  entrance  to  the  cave. 
Sautuola  had  brought  along  a  lantern.  He  lighted 
it  and  went  back  into  the  cave.  He  studied  the 
walls  and  ground  carefully.  All  of  a  sudden,  he 
was  frightened  by  a  cry  from  the  girl. 

“  Bulls!  Bulls!”  he  heard  her  cry. 

He  dashed  back  toward  the  mouth  of  the  cave. 
He  was  afraid  that  some  angry  bull  had  wandered 
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into  the  cave  from  the  fields  near  by.  But  his 
daughter  was  not  the  least  bit  frightened.  She 
was  standing  in  a  little,  low  cave  at  one  side  of 
the  main  cave. 

“Bulls!  Bulls!”  she  cried  again.  She  pointed 
toward  the  ceiling  just  above  her  head.  Her 
father  knelt  down  beside  her,  for  it  was  too  low 
for  him  to  stand.  Sure  enough,  there  were  the 
bulls!  There  were  twenty  or  more  of  them. 

The  little  girl  had  found  painted  bulls,  not  live 
ones.  The  low  ceiling  was  full  of  the  painted 
bulls.  Some  bulls  seemed  to  be  grazing  in  grassy 
fields.  Some  bulls  seemed  to  be  angry.  Their 
heads  were  down  and  their  tails  were  up,  as  if 
they  were  ready  to  dash  down  from  the  roof  of 
the  cave. 

There  were  bulls  and  more  bulls.  Sometimes 
they  were  painted  one  on  top  of  the  other,  as  if 
the  artist  didn’t  have  space  enough  to  paint  all 
the  animals  that  he  wished.  Each  bull  was  about 
three  feet  long  and  colored  in  dark  reds  and  browns. 
They  were  just  the  colors  of  the  real  cows  and  bulls 
that  the  girl  had  often  seen  out  in  the  fields. 

Who  painted  the  bulls?  That  is  a  question  that 
puzzled  men  for  a  good  many  years.  At  last  men 
who  studied  the  cave  gave  this  answer.  The  bulls 
were  painted  long,  long  ago.  They  were  painted 
by  cave  men  who  lived  in  the  caves.  The  cave 
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men  lived  in  the  caves  more  than  ten  thousand 
years  ago. 

We  have  discovered  other  things  that  belonged 
to  the  cave  people  who  lived  long  ago.  We  have 
found  dozens  of  the  tools  that  they  made  of  bone 
or  stone.  They  used  them  long,  long  ago.  Some- 


Fig.  2.  There  were  many  bulls  like  this  painted  on  the  ceiling  of  the 
cave.  We  call  this  kind  of  bull  a  bison,  or  a  buffalo.  There  were  also 
horses  painted  on  the  ceiling,  and  deer  and  pigs. 

times  the  tools  have  been  found  in  caves.  Some¬ 
times  they  have  been  dug  out  of  the  sand  and 
gravel  along  river  banks.  Now  and  then  we  have 
found  whole  skeletons  of  the  cave  people  them¬ 
selves. 

Men  who  have  studied  the  painted  walls,  the 
tools,  and  the  skeletons  are  able  to  tell  us  about 
the  cave  people. 
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The  cave  people  who  drew  the  bulls  lived  long, 
long  ago.  They  lived  long  before  anyone  had 
thought  about  reading  or  writing.  They  drew 
pictures  on  the  walls  of  their  caves,  and  on  bits  of 
ivory,  and  we  can  still  see  the  pictures.  They 
made  tools  out  of  stones  or  pieces  of  bone.  We 
can  see  some  of  these  tools  in  museums  where 
they  are  now  kept.  We  could  not  tell  much  else 


Fig.  3.  Some  cave  man  carved  this  piece  of  rein¬ 
deer  horn.  On  one  side  he  carved  several  seals.  On 
the  other  he  put  snake-like  creatures.  They  may  be  eels. 


When  we  find  carvings  or  paintings  that  cave  men 
made  we  may  be  sure  that  they  really  saw  the  animals 
they  were  drawing.  They  saw  some  animals  in  places 
where  they  are  not  living  today.  They  saw  others  that 
are  not  alive  today  anywhere  on  the  earth. 

about  the  cave  people,  if  it  were  not  for  some 
people  who  are  living  today. 

There  are  some  people  living  today  who  use 
almost  the  same  kind  of  tools  that  the  cave  people 
used.  They  draw  pictures  very  much  like  some 
of  the  cave  pictures.  They  must  be  living  very 
much  in  the  way  that  the  cave  people  lived. 

We  know  a  great  deal  about  these  people  today. 
Stories  about  them  help  us  to  tell  stories  about 
cave  people.  Here  are  some  stories  that  tell  how 
we  think  the  cave  people  lived  long,  long  ago. 


WHAT  DART  AND  WOLF  SAW 
FROM  FLAT-TOP 


Dart  sat  at  the  entrance  of  the  cave  in  which 
he  lived.  Dart  was  a  cave  boy.  He  was  chewing 
bits  of  meat  from  a  bone.  He  had  found  the  bone 
on  the  floor  of  the  cave.  Spear-thrower,  his  father, 
had  dropped  it  there  the  night  before. 

The  last  scrap  of  meat  was  soon  gone.  Dart 
looked  down  into  the  valley  below  the  cave.  The 
cave  was  in  a  steep  cliff.  The  valley  was  at  the 
bottom  of  the  cliff.  A  small  river  ran  through  the 
valley.  Dart  called  it  Swift  River,  because  the 
water  ran  very  swiftly.  The  bank  of  the  river 
was  covered  with  sand  and  gravel. 

A  boy  was  sitting  near  the  edge  of  Swift  River. 
He  was  throwing  stones  at  little  fish  that  swam 
about  in  the  water.  This  boy’s  name  was  Wolf. 
Wolf  was  Dart’s  best  friend. 

Dart  was  glad  to  see  Wolf.  He  jumped  to  his 
feet. 

“O  Wolf!”  he  called. 

The  boy  by  the  river  turned  around. 

“ Hello,  Dart!”  he  called  back.  “Come  on 
down!” 
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“I’m  coming,”  answered  Dart.  He  came  slip¬ 
ping  and  sliding  down  the  cliff. 

“What  have  you  been  doing?”  asked  Wolf,  as 
Dart  came  nearer. 

“Eating,”  answered  Dart.  He  held  up  the  bone 
which  he  still  had  in  his  hand.  It  was  a  leg  bone 


Fig.  4.  This  carving  shows  cave  men  at  a  feast.  They 
had  killed  a  bison,  and  had  cut  it  up.  Several  cave  men  are 
sitting  on  each  side  of  it.  They  have  eaten  almost  all  the 
meat,  for  the  backbone  of  the  animal  has  been  picked  clean. 

The  cave  man  who  owned  this  may  have  hung  it  on  a 
thong  around  his  neck,  for  there  seems  to  have  been  a  hole 
at  one  end.  The  notches  near  the  hole  may  stand  for  the 
number  of  animals  that  the  cave  man  killed  on  the  hunts. 

of  a  reindeer.  It  was  quite  dirty.  Cave  people 
did  not  keep  their  food  clean  as  we  do  now. 

“Help  me  crack  it,  Wolf.  We  can  share  the 
marrow,”  he  said.  Marrow  is  the  soft  fat  that  is 
in  some  big  bones.  You  may  have  seen  it  in  a 
bone  that  your  mother  has  been  cooking. 

Wolf  jumped  up.  He  was  fond  of  marrow. 

“Let’s  do  it  now.  There  is  a  big  stone,”  he 
cried. 

Dart  laid  the  bone  on  the  sand.  The  two  boys 
ran  to  the  big  stone.  They  lifted  it.  It  was  very 
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heavy.  They  carried  it  carefully  between  them 
and  dropped  it  on  the  bone.  The  rock  fell  with  a 
crash.  They  rolled  the  rock  aside.  They  expected 
to  find  the  bone  smashed  into  pieces.  It  was  not. 

Dart  looked  at  Wolf.  Wolf  looked  at  Dart. 

“The  bone  isn’t  even  cracked,”  they  said  to 
each  other.  The  stone  had  pushed  the  bone  down 
into  the  sand  without  breaking  it. 

1 1  Let ’s  throw  the  bone  away , ’ ’  said  Dart.  “I’m 
not  hungry,  anyway.  I  had  enough  to  eat  last 
night.” 

“I  wish  we  could  crack  it,”  said  Wolf.  It 
seemed  that  he  never  could  have  too  much  to  eat. 

“But  perhaps  it  isn’t  the  right  kind  of  bone. 
Perhaps  there  isn’t  any  marrow  in  it  anyway,” 
said  Dart. 

“I  am  sure  that  the  bone  has  marrow  in  it. 
This  kind  of  bone  always  has  marrow  in  it,”  said 
Wolf.  “I  have  seen  Spear-thrower  and  the  other 
hunters  crack  bones  just  like  this  one.” 

“  If  the  bone  didn’t  go  so  far  down  into  the  sand, 
perhaps  it  would  crack,”  said  Dart. 

“We  might  try  putting  a  rock  under  the  bone. 
The  rock  might  keep  it  from  going  down  into  the 
sand,”  said  Wolf. 

“Let’s  try  it,”  said  Dart. 

He  laid  the  bone  on  a  flat  rock.  The  two  boys 
lifted  the  heavy  stone  again.  They  lifted  it  above 
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the  bone.  They  dropped  it  straight  and  hard. 
The  rock  fell  with  a  crash  and  rolled  off  to  one  side. 

“It  worked!”  cried  Wolf.  The  bone  was 
smashed  to  pieces.  A  moment  later  the  two 
happy  boys  were  sitting  on  the  rock.  They  were 
sucking  marrow  from  the  broken  pieces  of  bone. 

Neither  Wolf  nor  Dart  had  to  go  to  school  that 
day  or  any  other  day.  There  were  no  schools  like 


Fig.  5.  This  is  a  drawing  of  a  herd  of  reindeer  that  a  cave  man  carved 
long  ago.  Although  he  could  draw  a  herd  very  well,  we  hardly  think  that 
he  could  really  count  all  the  animals  in  it. 


our  schools  in  cave  days.  No  one  knew  how  to 
read  or  write.  No  one  knew  how  to  count  more 
than  two  or  three.  Anything  more  than  three 
was  just  called  “a  great  many.”  Ten  horses  were 
“a  great  many  horses.”  A  hundred  horses  also 
were  just  “a  great  many  horses.” 

That  did  not  mean  that  the  cave  boys  and  the 
cave  girls  had  no  lessons  to  learn.  They  had 
many  lessons.  Their  lessons  were  very  different 
from  ours.  Wolf  and  Dart  had  just  learned  one 
of  the  lessons.  They  had  learned  to  crack  bones 
in  order  to  be  able  to  get  out  the  marrow. 
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Fig.  6.  Cave  men  did  not 
make  many  drawings  of 
plants.  This  is  one  of  the 
best  we  have  found. 


The  marrow  was  soon  gone. 
The  boys  sat  on  the  rock, 
swinging  their  legs  back  and 
forth.  They  threw  rocks  into 
Swift  River  to  see  them 
splash. 

“I  wonder  where  Swift 
River  goes,”  said  Wolf. 

“It  goes  down  the  valley 
and  into  the  Quiet  Water,” 
said  Dart.  Quiet  Water  was 
a  little  lake.  The  water  in  it 
hardly  moved  at  all.  It  was 
still.  It  did  not  run  very 
swiftly,  as  the  river  did. 

“After  a  while  Swift  River 
comes  out  of  Quiet  Water. 
It  goes  on  into  Big  Forest,” 
said  Dart. 

“Yes,  I  know  that  much. 
I  have  followed  it  beyond  the 
Quiet  Water  and  seen  it  go 
into  the  Big  Forest,”  said 
Wolf,  “but  where  does  it  go 
next?” 

“It  just  runs  into  the  Big 
Forest.  That  is  the  end  of 
it,”  said  Dart. 


WHAT  DART  AND  WOLF  SAW 


19 


“  But  when  it  gets  to  the  end  of  the  Big  Forest, 
where  does  it  go?”  asked  Wolf,  again. 

“  There  isn’t  any  end  to  Big  Forest,”  said  Dart. 
“The  trees  just  go  on  and  on  and  on.  There  are 
so  many  that  Big  Forest  hasn’t  any  end.” 

“Yes,  it  has,”  said  Wolf,  jumping  off  the  rock. 
“Deer-foot  saw  it.” 

Deer-foot  was  Wolf’s  father.  He  could  run 
almost  as  fast  as  a  deer. 

“When  did  Deer-foot  see  the  other  end  of  the 
Big  Forest?”  asked  Dart. 

“He  climbed  to  the  top  of  Flat-top  and  he  saw 
over  the  Big  Forest.  He  saw  what  was  on  the 
other  side  of  it,”  answered  Wolf. 

Dart  looked  across  the  river  toward  Flat-top. 
Flat-top  was  a  very  high  hill.  It  was  very  steep. 
Only  a  few  of  the  cave  people  had  ever  climbed  it. 
The  boys  had  never  been  to  the  top. 

“Deer-foot  climbed  to  the  very  top  of  Flat-top. 
From  there  he  could  see  over  the  Big  Forest,” 
repeated  Wolf. 

Dart  could  hardly  believe  him.  The  boys  had 
both  been  to  the  edge  of  the  Big  Forest.  The 
trees  were  very,  very  tall.  The  trees  stood  close 
together,  so  that  the  forest  looked  very  dark  and 
dangerous.  There  were  so  many  trees  that  it 
didn’t  seem  as  if  Big  Forest  could  have  any  end. 

“Let’s  go  to  see  for  ourselves,”  he  said. 
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The  two  boys  started  off  at  once.  They  waded 
through  Swift  River  to  the  other  side.  They 
started  to  climb  up  Flat-top. 

Their  mothers,  who  were  working  not  far  off, 
saw  them  go  across  Swift  River. 


Fig.  7.  This  is  a  goose  that 
some  cave  man  carved.  The  geese 
flew  south  when  the  winter  came, 
just  as  they  do  now. 


Fig.  8.  There  were  many  small 
animals  living  in  the  days  of  the 
cave  men,  just  as  there  are  today. 
A  cave  man  carved  this  hare  on  a 
piece  of  stone. 


“Our  boys  are  good 
friends ,  ’  ’  said  N  imble- 
fingers.  Nimble-fingers 
was  Dart’s  mother. 

1  ‘  They  are  helping  each 
other  to  wade  through 
the  swift  waters  of  the 
river,”  said  Needle¬ 
woman.  Needle- woman 
was  Wolf’s  mother. 

They  watched  the  two 
boys  for  a  little  while 
longer. 

* 1  They  climb  very  well, 
but  they  will  not  go 
far,”  said  Nimble-fingers. 
“Flat-top  is  too  high 
and  too  steep  for  boys  to 
climb.” 

The  two  women  turned 
back  to  their  work.  They 
forgot  about  the  boys. 

The  boys  kept  on  going. 


WHAT  DART  AND  WOLF  SAW 


21 


The  hill  was  steep.  Sometimes  Dart  scrambled  on 
ahead  and  reached  down  to  help  Wolf.  Sometimes 
Wolf  was  ahead.  Once  in  a  while  they  heard  little 
animals  or  birds  hurrying  away  into  the  bushes. 

“I  wish  I  had  brought  my  spear,”  said  Dart. 
He  had  a  little  wooden  spear  that  he  had  made 
for  himself.  He  could  throw  it  quite  hard  and 
straight.  He  had  left  it  behind  in  the  cave. 

The  boys  climbed  up  and  up.  It  seemed  a  long 
time  to  them.  They  had  to  stop  and  rest  quite 
often. 

“We  don’t  seem  to  be  any  nearer  the  top  than 
when  we  started,”  said  Dart.  “I  don’t  believe 
we  will  ever  be  able  to  see  over  the  Big  Forest.” 

Wolf  thought  the  same  thing,  but  he  didn’t  like 
to  say  so. 

They  climbed  and  climbed.  The  sun  grew 
warmer.  The  boys  were  thirsty,  but  there  was  no 
water  to  drink.  The  cave  people  could  not  carry 
water  with  them.  They  did  not  know  how  to 
make  jars  in  which  to  carry  it.  When  they  were 
thirsty  they  had  to  take  their  drinks  from  rivers. 

The  boys  stopped  to  look  back. 

“How  small  the  caves  are  getting,”  said  Wolf. 

They  looked  toward  the  Big  Forest. 

“I  can’t  see  the  end  of  it,”  said  Dart. 

“We  aren’t  at  the  top  of  the  hill  yet,”  said  Wolf. 
4 ‘Come  on.  It  can’t  be  very  much  farther.” 
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The  climb  was  longer  than  they  had  expected. 
It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  before  they  finally 
reached  the  top.  A  strong,  cool  breeze  was  blow¬ 
ing.  It  felt  very  good  after  the  long  climb. 

How  different  everything  seemed!  Far,  far 
down,  they  could  see  the  valley  from  which  they 
had  come.  The  caves  in  the  cliff  looked  like  little 
black  holes. 

The  picture  at  the  beginning  of  this  book  shows 
you  what  the  boys  saw.  Can  you  find  the  caves? 
Can  you  find  the  other  things  about  which  they 
are  talking? 

“See!  There  is  Dashing  Water!”  cried  Wolf. 
Dashing  Water  was  the  little  brook  at  the  right  of 
the  caves.  It  came  down  its  own  little  valley  in 
a  great  hurry.  It  dashed  over  the  rocks  that  lay 
in  its  path.  That  is  why  the  cave  people  called  it 
Dashing  Water.  Dashing  Water  ran  into  Swift 
River  near  the  caves. 

“See  the  little  black  dots  moving  about  in  the 
valley,”  said  Dart.  “They  must  be  Nimble- 
fingers  and  Needle-woman  and  the  others.” 

“Swift  River  is  like  a  snake,”  said  Dart.  “See 
how  it  goes  winding  down  the  valley!  See  where 
it  runs  into  Quiet  Water!” 

“And  see  where  it  comes  out  of  Quiet  Water 
again!”  said  Wolf.  “It  goes  on  and  on,  around 
the  big  curve  and  right  into  Big  Forest.” 
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The  boys  were  so  excited  that  they  had  almost 
forgotten  that  they  had  come  to  see  the  end  of 
the  Big  Forest.  They  looked  at  Big  Forest.  It 
was  very  large.  It  went  all  the  way  around  a  little 
hill.  It  went  far  up  a  valley  to  the  right.  At  the 
same  time,  it  looked  smaller  than  they  thought  it 
should. 

Dart  and  Wolf  really  could  see  over  the  Big 
Forest.  They  could  see  a  wide  plain  on  the  other 
side  of  it,  far,  far  away.  A  river  came  out  of  the 
Big  Forest.  It  was  Swift  River.  Swift  River 
ran  into  a  long  river  that  flowed  down  the  wide 
plain.  The  long  river  went  on  and  on.  It  went 
so  far  that  the  boys  could  not  see  the  end  of  it. 

“I  wonder  where  the  long  river  goes,”  said  Wolf. 

The  two  boys  stood  looking  out  over  the  forest. 
All  of  a  sudden  Dart  felt  very  little  and  very 
lonely.  Other  people  were  very,  very  far  away. 
He  wanted  to  get  back  to  the  rest  of  the  people. 
He  wanted  to  get  home  to  the  caves. 

“You  are  always  wondering  about  things,”  he 
said.  “Let’s  go  home.” 

It  was  almost  as  hard  to  go  downhill  as  it  had 
been  to  climb  up.  The  boys  stumbled  over  rocks. 
Sometimes  they  fell  and  slid.  Long  shadows  began 
to  creep  over  the  hillside.  Evening  was  coming. 

The  boys  hurried  on.  For  the  first  time  they 
knew  that  they  had  done  something  very  foolish. 
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They  had  been  told  to  stay  near  the  caves,  where  it 
was  safe.  Even  men  like  their  fathers  never  went 
far  from  the  caves  without  long,  sharp  spears.  It 
was  dangerous  to  go  without  them.  There  were 
wolves  and  cave  bears  that  could  kill  men.  Even 


Fig,  9.  Long  ago,  pigs  were  dangerous  wild  animals.  They  lived  in 
big  forests.  The  cave  man  who  painted  this  picture  of  a  wild  pig  on 
the  ceiling  of  a  cave  may  have  been  chased  by  one. 

big  wild  pigs  could  kill  a  man  if  he  didn’t  have  his 
spear  ready. 

Both  Wolf  and  Dart  remembered  that  they  had 
been  told  never  to  go  far  from  the  caves  alone. 
They  knew  how  dangerous  it  was.  They  hurried 
along.  Sometimes  they  ran  and  fell  and  then  ran 
again. 

It  was  getting  dark.  Cave  men  never  went  out 
after  dark  if  they  could  help  it.  It  was  far  too 
dangerous.  There  were  too  many  wild  animals. 
The  wild  animals  might  jump  at  them  out  of  the 
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dark.  Cave  people  stayed  in  their  caves  at  night. 
They  built  fires  at  the  entrances  of  the  caves  to 
frighten  the  animals  away. 

Night  came  on.  Wolf  and  Dart  were  still 
stumbling  down  the  hill.  The  bushes  scratched 
them  as  they  ran  by.  The  rocks  cut  them  as  they 


Fig.  10.  The  wolf  is  carved  on  a  piece  of  stone.  Cave  men  must  have 
been  afraid  of  wolves,  for  even  now  packs  of  wolves  are  dangerous. 

stumbled  and  fell.  Luckily  they  could  see  the 
light  of  the  fires  that  had  been  built  at  the  entrances 
of  the  caves.  The  lights  told  them  which  way 
to  go. 

The  boys  heard  strange  noises.  Something  else 
seemed  to  be  coming  down  the  hill.  It  seemed  to 
be  coming  after  them.  Was  a  wolf  or  cave  bear 
chasing  them? 


26 


DAYS  BEFORE  HOUSES 


In  the  meantime  Nimble-fingers  and  Needle¬ 
woman  were  crouching  together  at  the  entrance 
to  one  of  the  caves.  They  tried  to  see  out  into 
the  darkness.  They  could  not  see  even  as  far  as 
Swift  River.  They  could  not  see  Flat-top.  They 
were  afraid  that  they  would  never  see  Dart  and 
Wolf  again. 

“Where  did  the  boys  go?”  asked  Spear-thrower. 

“They  crossed  Swift  River.  They  started  to 
climb  Flat-top,”  said  Nimble-fingers.  “We  did 
not  think  that  they  would  go  far.” 

“The  hunters  brought  home  several  deer  this 
afternoon.  We  were  busy  at  the  feast.  We  didn’t 
notice  that  the  boys  were  still  gone,”  said  Needle¬ 
woman. 

They  all  sat  and  waited.  There  was  nothing 
else  to  do.  The  cave  men  made  torches  by  setting 
the  ends  of  sticks  on  fire.  Even  with  torches,  they 
did  not  like  to  go  far  from  the  caves  at  night.  It 
was  safer  to  stay  by  the  big  fire  in  the  cave. 

None  of  the  cave  men  thought  of  going  out  into 
the  dark  to  look  for  Wolf  and  Dart.  It  was  too 
dangerous.  It  was  bad  enough  to  have  the  boys 
killed  and  eaten  by  the  wild  animals.  It  would 
be  worse  if  the  men  were  killed.  The  men  were 
hunters.  They  had  to  hunt  animals  for  food  for 
the  women  and  children.  If  the  hunters  were 
killed,  the  others  might  starve.  Nimble-fingers 
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and  Needle- woman  knew  this.  They  were  afraid 
that  the  boys  were  dead. 

But  the  boys  were  still  alive.  They  heard  noises 


coming  closer  and  clos¬ 
er.  They  did  not  dare 
to  stop  long  enough  to 
look  behind  them. 
They  stumbled  against 
rocks.  Some  of  the 
rocks  bounced  down 
the  steep  hill.  The 
boys  ran  and  slipped 
and  slid.  They  could 
see  the  fires  clearly 
now.  They  called  out 
with  all  their  might,  but 
they  kept  on  running. 

Spear  -  thrower  was 
standing  at  the  en¬ 
trance  of  the  cave.  He 
was  listening. 

'‘Keep  quiet  !”  he 
called  to  the  people  in 
the  cave. 

They  became  very 

still. 

‘  ‘  I  hear  rocks  bounc¬ 
ing  down  the  hill!”  he 


From  M.  C.  Burkitt,  Prehistory  (Cambridge 
Univ.,  1921),  PI.  XIII  (by  permission). 

Fig.  ii.  The  cave  bear  was  big¬ 
ger  than  any  bears  that  are  alive  today. 
He  looked  too  slow  to  hurt  anyone, 
but  he  could  run  quite  fast.  Cave 
men  were  afraid  of  cave  bears.  A  cave 
bear  could  kill  a  man  with  one  blow 
of  his  paw. 


Fig.  12.  The  cave-artist  did  not 
finish  this  wolf.  Thirty  or  forty 
wolves  often  hunt  together  in  a  pack. 
Cave  men  were  afraid  of  packs  of 
wolves. 
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said.  “Something  is  coming  very  fast.  Let  us 
take  our  torches  down  to  the  river.  We  may  see 
what  it  is.  It  makes  too  much  noise  for  an 
animal.  It  is  something  that  is  afraid.” 

Spear-thrower  was  right.  It  was  two  boys  who 
were  very  much  afraid.  They  came  scrambling 
and  tumbling  down  the  last  bit  of  hill  just  as  the 
men  reached  the  river. 

“Bears!  Wolves!”  they  cried.  “They  are 
after  us.” 

Spear-thrower  grabbed  Dart.  Another  man 
caught  up  Wolf.  Everyone  ran  for  the  cave.  The 
men  shouted  and  swung  their  torches  to  frighten 
the  wild  animals,  if  there  were  any  about.  The 
boys  were  dragged  up  the  steep  cliff.  The  hunters 
scrambled  up  behind  them.  No  one  felt  safe  until 
the  last  man  was  in  the  cave. 

The  women  heaped  more  wood  on  the  fire.  It 
roared  and  blazed  up  high.  It  was  bright  enough 
to  frighten  even  a  cave  bear  if  one  should  come 
climbing  up  the  cliff. 

The  boys  never  learned  whether  or  not  bears 
and  wolves  really  had  been  chasing  them  down  the 
hill.  They  did  learn,  however,  to  keep  closer  to 
the  caves.  They  took  good  care  never  to  be  out 
of  doors  again  after  dark. 

There  are  many  pictures  of  animals  which  cave 
men  drew  long  ago.  Perhaps  some  of  the  cave 
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men  who  made  them  had  just  escaped  from  wild 
animals.  Perhaps  they  had  been  too  far  away 
from  home  to  get  back  before  the  night  came. 

(Ask  your  teacher  for  the  first  reading  test  on  the 
cave  people.) 


HOW  CAVE  CHILDREN  HELPED 
THEIR  MOTHERS 

Dart  and  Wolf  spent  the  next  day  nearer  home. 
They  had  had  enough  excitement  coming  down 
old  Flat-top  to  last  for  many  days.  They  were 
quite  willing  to  stay  near  the  caves. 

“Help  me  to  fasten  down  this  skin,”  Nimble- 
fingers  said  to  Dart. 

The  skin  was  a  deerskin.  Nimble-fingers  had 
taken  it  off  a  deer  that  had  been  killed  the  day 
before.  Nimble-fingers  knew  that  the  skin  would 
become  very  stiff  and  hard  if  it  were  not  cleaned. 
She  wanted  the  skin  to  be  soft  and  smooth.  She 
needed  the  skin  to  make  a  dress. 

Nimble-fingers  carried  the  heavy  skin  down  into 
the  valley.  She  cut  little  slits  near  the  edges  of 
the  skin  with  a  sharp  rock.  She  laid  the  skin  flat 
on  the  ground.  Dart  helped  her  to  stretch  it  out. 
They  put  pegs  through  the  slits  to  hold  the  skin 
down.  The  pegs  were  made  of  pieces  of  wood. 

Dart  hammered  the  pegs  into  the  ground  with 
a  heavy  stone.  When  all  the  pegs  were  hammered 
in,  the  skin  was  stretched  out  very  tight.  The  hair 
side  was  toward  the  ground.  The  inside  was  up. 


30 


HOW  CAVE  CHILDREN  HELPED 


3i 


The  inside  of  any  skin  is  soft  and  damp  when  it 
is  first  taken  off  the  dead  animal.  The  soft  parts 
must  be  scraped  away.  If  they  are  not  scraped 
away,  they  will  rot,  and  the  skin  will  not  be  of 


Fig.  13.  This  is  one  sort  of  scraper  that  cave  women 
used.  It  is  made  of  flint.  The  sharp  side  is  toward  the 
bottom.  The  scraper  was  about  twice  as  large  as  this 
picture. 

much  use.  Nimble-fingers  knew  this.  She  knew 
that  the  skins  had  to  be  scraped.  She  sent  Dart 
to  the  cave  to  get  the  scrapers. 

The  scrapers  were  made  of  flint.  Flint  is  a 
stone  that  can  be  chipped  so  that  it  will  have  a 
very  sharp  edge. 

“Tell  Snow-bird  to  come,  too,”  Nimble-fingers 
called  after  Dart.  Snow-bird  was  Dart’s  sister. 
She  was  older  than  Dart. 

Dart  climbed  the  steep  path  up  to  the  cave. 
He  found  Snow-bird  playing  in  the  cave. 

“Come  and  help  us  to  scrape  the  deerskin,”  he 
said. 

Dart  found  the  scrapers.  They  had  been  put 
away  on  a  little  shelf  of  rock  on  the  side  of  the  cave. 
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Cave  people  took  good  care  of  their  stone  tools, 
because  tools  were  hard  to  make. 

The  two  children  hurried  down  the  steep  path 
from  the  cave.  They  brought  the  scrapers  to 
Nimble-fingers. 

“Scrape  the  skin  carefully.  Take  care  that  you 
do  not  cut  it,”  said  Nimble-fingers. 

All  three  of  them  scraped  and  scraped.  The 
task  was  not  a  pleasant  one,  but  it  had  to  be  done. 
Nimble-fingers  could  scrape  much  faster  and 
cleaner  than  the  children  could.  She  had  done  it 
a  great  many  times  before.  She  had  scraped  all 
the  skins  for  all  the  clothes  that  her  family  had 
ever  worn. 

“This  skin  is  about  the  right  size  for  Snow¬ 
bird,”  said  Nimble-fingers.  “When  it  is  all  clean 
and  soft,  I  will  make  a  robe  for  Snow-bird.  It 
will  keep  her  warm  during  the  winter.” 

Snow-bird  worked  even  harder  than  before. 
She  was  glad  that  she  was  to  have  the  new  robe 
to  keep  her  warm. 

Other  women  and  children  were  also  scraping 
skins  near  by.  Hunting  had  been  good.  Many 
animals  had  been  killed.  The  meat  had  all  been 
eaten.  The  women  were  cleaning  and  softening 
the  skins.  They  knew  that  the  winter  would  be 
cold  and  long.  The  cave  people  would  have  to 
wrap  themselves  in  skins  to  keep  warm. 
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It  took  Nimble-fingers  and  her  children  several 
hours  to  scrape  the  deerskin  clean.  When  it  was 
done  they  rubbed  fat  into  the  skin  to  help  soften  it. 


Fig.  14.  A  cave  man  carved  this  reindeer  long  ago.  Herds  of  reindeer 
must  have  been  quite  common,  for  we  find  bones  of  many  reindeer  that 
cave  men  killed  for  food.  Nowadays  reindeer  only  live  far  in  the  North 
where  it  is  very  cold  most  of  the  year. 

“That  is  all  for  now,”  said  Nimble-fingers. 
“We  will  let  the  skin  dry  in  the  warm  sunshine. 
Snow-bird,  put  away  the  scrapers  before  they  get 
lost  in  the  sand.” 

Snow-bird  picked  up  the  scrapers  and  carried 
them  back  to  the  cave. 
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“Dart,”  said  Nimble-fingers,  “the  firewood  is 
almost  gone.  We  used  a  great  deal  of  it  last  night 
to  frighten  away  the  animals.  You  will  find  many 
small  branches  on  the  ground  near  Quiet  Water. 
They  were  blown  down  in  the  storm  we  had  last 
week.  Pick  up  all  the  small  branches  and  bring 
them  to  the  cave.  I  will  come  along  later  and 
get  the  big  ones  that  are  too  heavy  for  you  to 
carry.” 

Dart  started  off.  He  passed  Wolf  and  Needle¬ 
woman.  They  were  softening  a  reindeer  skin. 
It  had  been  cleaned  and  dried.  Needle-woman 
had  rolled  it  up  into  a  loose  roll.  She  and  Wolf 
were  hammering  and  pounding  it.  They  ham¬ 
mered  with  pieces  of  reindeer  horn.  They  pounded 
with  round  stones.  If  they  pounded  long  enough, 
the  skin  would  be  soft  and  smooth. 

“Where  are  you  going,  Dart?”  asked  Wolf. 

“  I  am  going  down  toward  Quiet  Water  to  gather 
wood  for  the  fire,”  said  Dart. 

“This  skin  is  almost  finished,”  said  Needle¬ 
woman.  “I  will  finish  it  alone.  Wolf,  you  had 
better  go  along  with  Dart  and  help  to  carry  the 
wood  back.” 

Wolf  and  Dart  followed  Swift  River  down  to  the 
Quiet  Water.  The  water  in  the  little  lake  was 
very  still.  The  boys  could  see  little  fishes  swim¬ 
ming  around  in  it. 
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“ Let’s  come  down  here  to  fish  some  time,”  said 
Wolf. 

“Not  today,”  said  Dart.  “It  will  be  too  late 
by  the  time  we  get  all  the  wood  carried  back  to 
the  caves.” 

The  boys  collected  the  branches  that  had  been 
blown  off  the  trees.  Dart  broke  the  branches  into 
pieces  that  were  short  enough  to  carry.  Wolf 
piled  the  branches  into  heaps.  Each  boy  took 
up  as  big  an  armful  as  he  could  lift. 

Dart  and  Wolf  started  off  for  the  caves  with 
their  wood.  The  branches  were  very  hard  to 
carry.  Some  of  the  branches  kept  slipping  out 
of  the  boys’  arms.  They  had  to  stop  to  pick  up 
pieces  that  fell.  They  lost  some  pieces  on  the 
way  home. 

Nimble-fingers  was  coming  out  of  the  cave  just 
as  the  boys  climbed  up  the  cliff. 

“These  branches  are  very  hard  to  carry,”  said 
Dart.  “They  keep  sliding  out  of  our  arms.” 

“  Snow-bird  and  I  are  going  with  you  this  time,” 
said  Nimble-fingers.  “We  will  teach  you  how  to 
carry  the  wood  more  easily.” 

Nimble-fingers  had  several  thongs  in  her  hand. 
Cave  people  did  not  know  how  to  make  string  or 
rope.  They  made  thongs  out  of  animal  skins, 
instead.  Thongs  are  long  strips  of  leather.  They 
are  very  strong.  The  cave  people  used  wide 
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thongs  instead  of  rope.  They  used  narrow  thongs 
instead  of  string. 

Nimble-fingers,  Snow-bird,  and  the  boys  went 
down  the  valley  together.  They  finished  gather¬ 
ing  the  fallen  branches  near  the  Quiet  Water. 
They  made  them  into  four  piles.  Nimble-fingers 
tied  her  pile  into  a  bundle  with  one  of  the  leather 
thongs.  She  lifted  the  bundle  and  carried  it  on 
her  back.  None  of  the  branches  could  slip.  They 
had  been  tied  too  tightly. 

Snow-bird  fixed  her  bundle  in  the  same  way. 

“This  is  the  way  to  carry  wood,”  said  Nimble- 
fingers. 

The  boys  had  learned  another  lesson.  They 
tied  their  bundles  as  carefully  as  Nimble-fingers 
had  tied  hers.  They  carried  the  bundles  on  their 
backs  as  she  did.  It  was  much  easier  than  carry¬ 
ing  bundles  in  their  arms. 

They  all  carried  their  bundles  of  wood  back  to 
the  cave.  Other  women  and  children  were  also 
bringing  in  wood.  They  put  some  of  it  in  the 
caves  to  feed  the  fires  at  night.  They  piled  the 
rest  down  near  the  river,  where  most  of  the  cook¬ 
ing  was  done. 

Dart  and  Wolf  helped  to  pile  some  of  the  wood 
near  the  cooking  fire. 

“I  hope  the  hunters  will  kill  many  animals 
today,”  said  Dart.  “I  am  hungry.” 
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‘‘I  am  hungry,  too,”  said  Wolf.  “We  didn’t 
have  anything  to  eat  all  day  yesterday  except  the 
marrow  from  that  bone  we  cracked.” 


Fig.  15.  This  carving  shows  a  hunter  creeping  up  to  a  bison  to  spear 
it.  Hunting  like  this  was  dangerous.  Many  hunters  must  have  been 
killed  or  hurt  by  animals  they  were  trying  to  kill. 


“Spear-thrower  said  that  the  hunters  were  going 
to  follow  Swift  River  up  into  the  hills  today,” 
said  Dart. 

It  was  afternoon  when  the  hunters  came  back. 
Wolf  was  the  first  to  see  them  coming  down  the 
valley. 

“The  hunters  are  carrying  something,”  he 
shouted. 

“Now  we  shall  have  food,”  cried  Dart. 

Dart  and  Wolf  and  some  of  the  other  cave  boys 
ran  up  the  valley  to  meet  the  hunters.  They 
could  see  that  the  hunters  were  carrying  the  ani¬ 
mals  they  had  killed.  They  carried  them  tied 
to  their  long  spears.  Six  of  the  men  were  carrying 
the  dead  animals.  The  other  men  had  their 
spears  ready  to  fight  in  case  any  live  animal  should 
attack  them. 


38 


DAYS  BEFORE  HOUSES 


“One  of  the  animals  is  an  ibex,”  cried  Sharp- 
eyes.  Sharp-eyes  could  see  farther  than  any  of 
the  other  boys. 

An  ibex  is  a  kind  of  wild  goat  that  lives  in  some 
mountains.  A  cave  man  drew  this  picture  of  an 


Fig.  16.  This  ibex  is  a  kind  of  goat.  It 
is  very  much  like  ibexes  that  are  alive  today. 

Its  horns  are  long  and  curving,  just  like  the 
horns  of  some  of  the  goats  that  we  see. 

ibex  on  the  wall  of  his  cave.  It  looks  exactly  like 
the  ibex  that  the  hunters  were  bringing  home. 

The  hunters  came  nearer  and  nearer. 

“The  other  two  animals  are  chamois!”  cried 
Wolf. 

“You  are  right,”  said  Sharp-eyes. 

A  chamois  is  a  small  animal.  It  also  is  some¬ 
what  like  a  goat.  It  likes  to  climb  up  and  down 
the  rocky  hillsides,  just  as  goats  do.  You  will 
know  a  chamois  by  its  short  horns  that  end  in  a 
sharp  hook. 
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The  cave  man  who  scratched  these  chamois 
on  a  piece  of  reindeer  horn  must  often  have  chased 
them  in  the  high  hills  and  mountains. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  shouting  when  the 
hunters  reached  the  caves.  Everyone  was  glad 
that  there  was  food.  In  cave  days  there  were  no 
stores  at  which  one  could  buy  food.  There  was 
no  such  thing  as  money.  If  the  hunters  had  not 


Fig.  17.  These  chamois  seem  to  be  listening  to  hear  whether  anything 
dangerous  is  coming.  Some  cave  man  carved  this  on  a  piece  of  reindeer 
antler. 

killed  any  animals,  everyone  would  have  gone  to 
sleep  hungry  that  night. 

The  hunters  dropped  the  ibex  and  the  chamois 
near  the  eating  place.  The  women  brought  their 
sharp  flint  scrapers.  They  cut  off  the  skins  of 
the  animals.  They  cut  the  meat  into  big  chunks. 

Some  of  the  cave  women  rolled  the  logs  off  the 
fire.  There  was  a  bed  of  hot  ashes  underneath 
the  logs.  The  women  threw  the  chunks  of  meat 
in  the  ashes  to  roast.  They  covered  the  meat 
with  hot  ashes. 
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The  hunters  sat  around  the  fire.  They  were 
tired  after  the  day’s  hunt. 

“Tell  the  story  of  the  hunt,  Teller-of- tales,” 
said  Spear-thrower. 

Teller-of -tales  was  one  of  the  hunters.  He 
could  tell  better  stories  than  any  of  the  others. 
Everyone  liked  to  hear  his  stories. 

Teller-of -tales  stood  by  the  fire.  Sometimes  he 
recited  parts  of  the  story  like  a  poem.  Some¬ 
times  he  sang  parts  of  it.  Here  is  the  story  that 
he  told: 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  HUNT 

The  sun  peeped  over  the  mountains. 

We  came  out  of  our  caves. 

We  gathered  on  the  banks  of  Swift  River. 
Spear-thrower  was  there. 

Deer-foot  was  there. 

Bear-killer  was  there. 

All  our  hunters  were  there. 

Spear- thrower  is  our  leader. 

“We  will  go  up  the  valley,”  said  Spear-thrower. 
“We  will  follow  Swift  River  up  into  the  hills. 
We  will  go  into  the  high  hills  from  which  Swift 
River  comes.” 

Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear- thrower  went  up  the  valley. 


HOW  CAVE  CHILDREN  HELPED 


4i 


Deer-foot  went  up  the  valley. 

All  the  hunters  went  up  the  valley. 

The  valley  was  cool. 

The  valley  was  full  of  long  shadows. 

The  valley  was  quiet. 

The  hunters  were  all  quiet. 

Only  Swift  River  roared  down  through  the  valley. 

Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear-thrower  stood  still. 

Spear-thrower  had  heard  a  noise  in  the  bushes. 
We  all  stood  still. 

We  all  heard  the  noise  in  the  bushes. 

We  grasped  our  spears  tightly. 

We  thought  it  might  be  a  cave  bear. 

We  thought  it  might  be  a  wolf. 

It  was  not. 

It  was  only  some  birds. 

The  birds  flew  out  of  the  bushes. 

The  birds  flew  away  down  the  valley. 

Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear-thrower  went  on  up  the  valley. 

All  the  hunters  went  on  up  the  valley. 

The  valley  grew  narrow  and  narrower. 

Swift  River  grew  small  and  smaller. 

Swift  River  jumped  down  over  high  rocks 
Swift  River  rested  in  quiet  pools. 

Everything  was  very  still. 
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Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear-thrower  reached  the  high  hills. 

All  the  hunters  reached  the  high  hills. 

The  high  hills  were  sunny. 

The  high  hills  were  pleasant. 

The  high  hills  were  steep. 

The  high  hills  were  rocky. 

Grass  and  bushes  grew  on  the  high  hills. 

Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear-thrower  saw  the  ibex. 

All  the  hunters  saw  the  ibex. 

The  ibex  nibbled  at  a  bunch  of  grass. 

Some  of  us  went  to  the  right  of  the  ibex. 

Some  of  us  went  to  the  left  of  the  ibex. 

The  ibex  could  not  see  us. 

We  crept  on  our  hands  and  knees. 

We  made  no  noise. 

We  crept  closer  and  closer. 

The  ibex  raised  his  head. 

The  ibex  seemed  to  know  that  there  was  danger. 
The  ibex  listened  for  a  moment. 

The  ibex  went  on  eating. 

We  made  no  noise. 

We  crept  closer  and  closer. 

We  crept  near  enough. 
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Spear-thrower  stood  up. 

He  raised  his  spear. 

He  hurled  his  spear  at  the  ibex. 

He  hurled  his  spear  straight  and  hard. 

He  pierced  the  ibex  with  his  spear. 

The  ibex  fell  down  dead. 

Spear-thrower  is  a  mighty  hunter ! 

Spear-thrower  killed  the  ibex! 

Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear-thrower  went  farther  up  into  the  hills. 

All  the  hunters  went  farther  up  into  the  hills. 
Spear- thrower  saw  the  chamois. 

All  the  hunters  saw  the  chamois. 

Many  chamois  were  grazing  on  the  hillside. 

We  made  no  noise. 

We  crept  closer  and  closer. 

We  crept  very  near  to  the  chamois. 

We  stood  up. 

We  raised  our  spears. 

We  hurled  our  spears  at  the  chamois. 

We  killed  two  of  the  chamois. 

We  saw  the  other  chamois  bound  away  up  the 
hillside. 

We  watched  the  chamois  bounding  up  the  hillside. 
We  could  not  kill  any  more  of  the  chamois. 
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Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 

Spear-thrower  came  down  from  the  high  hills. 

All  the  hunters  came  down  from  the  high  hills. 

We  tied  the  ibex  to  our  spears. 

We  tied  the  chamois  to  our  spears. 

We  brought  the  ibex  and  the  chamois  down  from 
the  high  hills. 

We  brought  them  home  to  the  caves. 

We  brought  plenty  of  meat  for  all. 


Spear-thrower  is  our  leader. 
Spear-thrower  is  a  great  hunter. 
Deer-foot  is  a  great  hunter. 
Bear-killer  is  a  great  hunter. 

We  are  all  great  hunters. 

Let  us  eat  the  food  we  have  hunted. 


When  Teller-of -tales  had  finished,  the  women 
raked  aside  the  hot  ashes  with  branches  of  trees. 
The  cave  men  seized  big  chunks  of  meat  and  bone. 
They  began  to  eat.  They  pulled  the  meat  off 
the  bones  with  their  teeth.  Some  of  the  meat  was 
still  raw.  The  hunters  did  not  mind,  for  cave 
people  often  ate  their  meat  raw. 

The  women  took  the  smaller  bones  and  ate  the 
meat  from  them.  The  children  picked  up  scraps 
that  fell  into  the  sand.  Their  parents  also  threw 
them  bones  on  which  there  was  still  some  meat. 
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Everyone  ate  as  much  and  as  fast  as  he  could. 
When  every  scrap  was  gone,  they  cracked  the 


Fig.  i 8.  These  two  animals  are  part  of  a  hunting  scene  that  was  painted 
on  a  rock,  long  ago.  The  hunters  must  often  have  seen  the  animals  dashing 
away  across  the  hillsides,  as  these  two  seem  to  be  doing. 


bones  and  scraped  out  the  marrow,  just  as  Wolf 
and  Dart  had  done. 

“Let  us  dance  a  hunting  dance,”  said  Spear- 
thrower. 

The  men  danced  a  hunting  dance  around  the 
fire.  They  made  believe  that  they  were  out 
hunting.  They  made  believe  that  they  were 
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creeping  up  the  hillside  after  the  wild  animals. 
They  pretended  that  they  were  throwing  their 
spears.  They  showed  how  they  carried  home  the 
animals  they  had  killed. 

The  women  and  children  kept  time  for  the  men 
to  dance  by.  They  beat  on  the  ground  with  sticks 
or  bones.  They  sang  a  sort  of  hunting  song,  too, 
as  the  men  danced.  This  was  their  hunting  song: 

Our  men  are  great  hunters. 

They  climb  up  the  hillsides. 

They  creep  in  the  bushes. 

Our  men  are  great  hunters. 

Our  men  are  great  hunters. 

They  throw  spears  at  ibex. 

They  throw  spears  at  chamois. 

Our  men  are  great  hunters. 

Our  men  are  great  hunters. 

They  come  down  the  hillsides. 

They  bring  meat  to  feast  on. 

Our  men  are  great  hunters. 

Evening  came.  It  grew  dark  and  cool.  Some 
of  the  women  heaped  wood  on  the  fires  at  the 
entrances  of  the  caves.  Others  covered  the  fire 
at  the  eating  place  with  ashes.  The  ashes  would 
keep  it  from  going  out  during  the  night. 
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The  cave  people  all  went  into  their  caves.  No 
one  was  hungry.  Everyone  was  happy.  The 
men,  the  women,  and  the  children  curled  up  on 


Fig.  19.  These  queer  drawings  seem  to  be  of  cave  men  who  are 
wearing  the  heads  and  skins  of  animals.  Perhaps  they  were  taking 
part  in  a  dance.  Perhaps  they  were  out  hunting  and  trying  to  get 
close  to  the  animals  without  being  noticed. 

the  floors  of  the  caves.  Soon  almost  everyone 
was  fast  asleep. 

Only  one  person  in  each  cave  was  awake.  That 
person  was  the  woman  who  took  care  of  the  fire 
during  the  night.  Gray-locks  took  care  of  the 
fire  for  the  cave  in  which  Dart  and  Wolf  lived. 


THE  STORY  OF  GRAY- LOCKS 


Gray -locks  was  a  very  old  woman.  No  one 
knew  just  how  old  she  was.  She  was  the  oldest 
person  in  the  caves  by  Swift  River.  She  could 
remember  a  great  many  things  that  had  happened 
long  before  any  of  the  others  were  born. 

Gray -locks  took  very  good  care  of  the  fire.  She 
never  let  it  go  out.  She  tended  it  all  night  long. 

Cave  people  never  liked  to  let  a  fire  go  out 
entirely,  even  during  the  day.  It  was  not  easy 
to  make  a  new  fire.  Some  cave  people  made  a  fire 
by  hitting  two  flint  stones  together  until  a  spark 
came.  Others  made  fire  by  rubbing  two  pieces  of 
wood  together  until  they  became  hot  enough  to 
burn.  Either  way  of  making  a  fire  was  hard. 
It  was  much  better  to  take  such  good  care  of  the 
fires  that  they  would  not  go  out. 

Gray-locks  sat  next  to  the  pile  of  wood  that 
Dart  and  Wolf  had  brought.  She  added  more 
wood  to  the  fire  as  it  was  needed.  Between  times, 
she  sat  thinking  of  things  that  had  happened  long, 
long  ago. 

Gray-locks  thought  of  a  great  mammoth  hunt 
that  had  taken  place  when  she  was  a  girl. 
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Mammoths  were  very  much  like  elephants. 
Their  tusks  were  long  and  curved.  Their  hair 
was  long  and  shaggy. 

Gray -locks  remembered  how  her  father  had 
gathered  together  all  the  hunters  of  his  tribe. 


Fig.  20.  A  cave  man  drew  this  mammoth.  See  how  long  and  shaggy 
the  mammoth’s  hair  was.  The  long,  curved  tusks  were  pointed  at  the  end. 
Mammoths  looked  very  much  like  the  elephants  we  see  today,  but  our 
elephants  have  very  little  hair.  Their  tusks  are  shorter  and  straighter 
than  the  mammoth’s  tusks,  too. 

“A  mammoth  is  feeding  alone  on  the  hillside/ 9 
he  had  said.  “The  mammoth  is  very  big.  If 
we  kill  it,  we  shall  have  meat  for  many  days.” 

Some  of  the  hunters  had  objected. 

“How  can  we  kill  a  mammoth?”  they  had  said. 
1 1  Our  spears  are  too  small  to  go  through  the  hide 
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of  a  mammoth.  If  we  get  close  to  a  mammoth 
it  will  seize  us  with  its  trunk.  It  will  squeeze 
us  to  death.  It  will  trample  us  under  its  feet. 
How  can  we  kill  a  mammoth?” 

“The  cliff  will  kill  the  mammoth  for  us,”  Gray- 
locks  had  heard  her  father  say.  1 1  Let  us  light  our 


Fig.  2i.  This  is  a  woolly  rhinoceros  that  a  cave  man  drew.  It 
was  as  big  as  a  bull  and  far  more  dangerous.  The  two  horns  on  its 
nose  were  long  and  sharp. 

torches.  The  mammoth  is  afraid  of  fire.  It 
will  run  away  from  us.  We  will  chase  it  down  the 
hillside  to  the  edge  of  the  cliff.  We  will  frighten 
the  mammoth  until  it  jumps  over  the  cliff.  The 
mammoth  will  fall  to  the  bottom  of  the  cliff.  It 
will  be  dashed  to  pieces.  It  will  be  killed.  We 
will  climb  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  cliff.  We 
shall  have  meat  enough  to  last  for  many  days. 
The  tusks  of  the  mammoth  will  give  us  ivory  for 
many  beads  and  bracelets.” 

And  so  the  hunters  of  long  ago  had  killed  a 
mammoth.  They  had  killed  it  by  driving  it  over 
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a  high  cliff.  Gray-locks  could  remember  the 
feast.  Everyone  had  eaten  and  eaten.  No  one 
had  been  hungry  for  a  long  time  afterward. 

Some  of  the  cave  men  scratched  pictures  of  the 
mammoth  on  bits  of  ivory.  They  drew  pictures 
of  him  on  the  cave  walls.  They  drew  pictures  of 
many  mammoths. 

What  stories  Gray-locks  could  tell!  The  cave 
children  often  sat  around  her  in  the  evenings, 
listening  to  her  stories  before  they  went  to  sleep. 
Tonight  they  were  all  fast  asleep.  Only  Gray- 
locks  was  awake,  taking  care  of  the  fire. 

Gray-locks  remembered  a  starving  time  long, 
long  ago.  She  remembered  a  time  when  there  was 
nothing  to  eat  for  many  days.  Old  people  had 
died  of  hunger.  Little  children  had  starved  to 
death. 

Gray-locks  remembered  how  the  hunters,  at 
last,  had  found  a  woolly  rhinoceros.  They  did 
not  usually  hunt  the  woolly  rhinoceros.  It  was 
too  dangerous.  The  hide  of  the  rhinoceros  was 
very  thick.  Its  hair  was  woolly. 

The  hunters  were  so  hungry  that  they  had  dared 
to  attack  the  rhinoceros.  They  had  tried  to  drive 
it  over  the  cliff,  just  as  they  had  driven  the  mam¬ 
moth  over  the  cliff.  They  had  failed.  The 
rhinoceros  had  trampled  on  some  of  the  hunters. 
It  had  killed  some  of  them  with  the  sharp  horns 
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on  its  nose.  Gray-locks’  father  had  been  killed. 
Gray-locks’  brother  had  been  killed. 

Gray-locks  shivered  when  she  thought  about 
the  starving  time. 

Just  then  Gray-locks  jumped  to  her  feet.  She 
heard  growls.  They  came  from  the  eating  place, 
down  in  the  valley.  Wolves  had  come  to  chew 
the  bones  that  the  cave  people  had  left. 

Gray -locks  heaped  more  wood  on  the  fire.  The 
fire  blazed  up  high  and  bright.  No  animal  dared 
to  climb  the  cliff.  The  people  in  the  caves  were 
safe. 


HOW  A  CAVE  GIRL 
LEARNED  TO  SEW 


One  pleasant  morning  Needle-woman  said  to 
Blossom,  “  Bring  out  the  pile  of  little  skins  from 
the  cave.  We  will  sew  them  today.” 

Blossom  was  Needle- woman’s  daughter.  She 
was  just  learning  to  sew. 

Nimble-fingers  saw  Blossom  carrying  out  the 
skins  „ 

“We  will  sew,  too,”  she  said.  “Snow-bird, 
bring  out  our  skins.  Bring  the  awls  and  a  scraper, 
too.” 

Snow-bird  brought  out  the  things  that  were 
needed.  The  women  and  girls  sat  down  on  the 
sand  to  work.  Then  other  women  and  girls 
brought  out  their  sewing,  too.  They  chatted  as 
they  worked. 

Needle- woman  was  the  best  sewer  of  all.  Other 
women  copied  her  ways  and  tried  to  make  their 
work  look  as  neat  as  hers.  Needle-woman  was 
teaching  Blossom  how  to  sew.  She  picked  out  a 
piece  of  soft  leather. 

“This  piece  will  do  to  make  the  thongs,”  she 
said  to  her  daughter. 
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Cave  people,  you  see,  did  not  know  how  to  make 
thread.  They  had  to  use  other  things  for  thread. 
Sometimes  they  used  fine  sinews.  A  sinew  is  a 
sort  of  tough  cord  that  holds  the  bones  and  muscles 
of  animals  together.  Cave  women  sometimes  cut 
the  long  sinews  out  of  animals  that  the  hunters 
had  killed.  Dry  sinews  made  very  strong  cords 
with  which  to  sew. 

Cave  women  also  used  leather  thongs  instead 
of  thread.  They  made  narrow  leather  thongs  by 
cutting  a  thin  skin  into  narrow  strips. 

Needle-woman  taught  Blossom  how  to  make 
thongs. 

“Lay  the  skin  flat,  Blossom,”  she  said.  “Now 
take  the  scraper.  Cut  with  the  edge  of  the  scraper. 
Cut  the  strips  of  leather  straight  and  narrow.” 

Blossom  did  not  find  it  easy  to  cut  the  strips 
straight  and  narrow.  The  scraper  sometimes 
slipped.  Sometimes  it  cut  the  thong  in  two. 
Sometimes  the  thong  was  too  wide.  Sometimes  it 
was  too  narrow.  It  was  not  an  easy  lesson  to 
learn.  Blossom  had  to  cut  many  strips  before 
she  had  made  a  few  that  were  good  enough  to  use. 

Snow-bird  was  sitting  next  to  her.  Snow-bird 
had  cut  half  a  dozen  thongs  before  Blossom  had 
even  cut  one. 

“  How  can  you  cut  them  so  fast  and  so  straight?  ” 
asked  Blossom. 
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“That  is  only  because  I  have  cut  so  many 
thongs,”  said  Snow-bird.  “When  I  was  first 
learning,  I  was  just  as  slow  as  you  are  now.” 
Snow-bird  was  several  years  older  than  Blossom. 

While  Blossom  and  Snow-bird  were  cutting 
thongs,  the  women  had  been  sorting  out  the  skins. 
The  skins  had  been  cleaned  and  dried  and  pounded. 
They  were  fairly  soft,  but  the  edges  were  not  quite 
soft  enough  to  sew.  The  women  softened  the 
edges  more  by  chewing  them  and  rubbing  them 
between  their  fingers.  When  the  edges  were  very 
soft,  the  skins  were  ready  to  sew. 

“Come,  Blossom!  Watch  me  make  the  holes,” 
said  Needle-woman. 

Needle- woman  used  an  awl  to  make  the  holes. 
The  awl  was  made  of  flint  just  as  the  scrapers 
were.  The  awl  had  a  very  small  point.  The 
point  was  very  sharp. 

Needle-woman  used  the  awl  to  bore  a  hole  near 
the  edge  of  the  skin.  When  the  first  hole  was 
done,  she  bored  another  hole,  and  then  another. 
The  holes  were  all  in  a  straight  row.  Soon  there 
was  a  row  of  holes  all  along  the  edge  of  the  skin 
that  Needle-woman  wished  to  sew. 

Needle-woman  took  up  another  skin.  She 
wanted  to  sew  this  second  skin  to  the  first  one. 
She  bored  a  row  of  holes  along  the  edge  of  the 
second  skin,  to  match  the  holes  in  the  first  skin. 
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Blossom  watched  her  carefully  to  see  how  it  was 
done. 

’‘Now  we  are  ready  to  sew  the  two  skins  to¬ 
gether,”  said  Needle-woman.  “We  must  thread 
one  of  our  big  needles.” 

Needle-woman  had  her  needles  tied  to  her  neck¬ 
lace.  The  necklace  was  strung  on  a  sinew.  It  had 


Fig.  22.  This  is  an  awl  made  of  flint.  Cave  women  used  stone  awls 
like  this  one  for  making  holes. 

Fig.  23.  This  is  one  sort  of  necklace  that  cave  women  wore.  The 
shells,  beads,  and  teeth  are  strung  on  a  strong  sinew.  Two  bone  needles 
are  also  hanging  on  it. 

small  beads  made  of  pieces  of  bone,  little  shells, 
and  teeth  of  wild  animals. 

Needle-woman’s  needle  was  made  of  a  piece  of 
bone .  1 1  was  larger  and  flatter  than  the  needles  that 
we  use.  It  had  a  hole  in  the  end,  just  as  ours  have. 
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The  cave  women  strung  or  tied  their  needles  on 
their  necklaces,  because  needles  were  very  hard 
to  make.  They  were  easy  to  lose,  for  cave  women 
did  not  have  boxes  or  sewing  baskets  as  we  do. 

Blossom  threaded  her  finest  thong  through  the 
eyes  of  the  big  bone  needle.  She  tied  a  knot  on 
the  end  of  the  thong.  She  gave  the  threaded 
needle  to  her  mother. 

Needle-woman  took  up  the  two  skins.  She 
laid  one  on  top  of  the  other  so  that  the  holes 
matched.  She  sewed  up  and  down,  through  all 
the  holes.  The  two  skins  were  soon  sewed  tightly 
together.  Needle-woman  pounded  the  seam  with 
a  rock  to  make  it  feel  softer. 

“Here  are  some  skins  that  you  may  sew  to¬ 
gether,  Blossom,”  said  Needle-woman.  “Sew 
them  together  carefully.  There  are  enough  to 
make  a  dress  for  yourself.” 

The  clothes  that  cave  people  wore  were  very 
simple.  They  had  no  sleeves.  They  had  no 
buttons.  They  slipped  over  the  head,  and  were 
tied  around  the  waist  with  a  leather  thong.  Cave 
people  wore  clothes  to  keep  warm,  not  to  look 
beautiful.  For  winter  they  had  to  have  large 
fur  robes  to  keep  warm. 

“Where  is  Wolf?”  asked  Needle- woman. 

“He  went  fishing  early  this  morning,”  said 
Blossom. 


58 


DAYS  BEFORE  HOUSES 


“How  far  was  he  going?”  asked  Needle-woman. 

“He  was  going  down  to  the  Quiet  Water,” 
answered  Blossom.  “Dart  and  Sharp-eyes  went 
along,  too.” 

“Wolf  is  safe  enough,  then,”  said  Needle-woman. 
“Sharp-eyes  is  almost  a  man.  He  will  take  care 
of  the  boys.” 


HOW  THE  BOYS  WENT  FISHING 


The  boys  had  set  out  early  that  morning  to 
fish.  They  had  gone  down  the  valley  to  the 
Quiet  Water.  Each  boy  had  some  kind  of  spear. 
Each  boy  had  made  his  own  spear. 

Dart  and  Wolf  had  made  their  spears  from  the 
branches  of  trees.  They  had  scraped  off  the  bark. 
They  had  smoothed  the  wood  until  it  was  straight 
and  round.  They  had  made  the  end  pointed. 
The  boys  had  held  the  points  of  their  spears  in  a 
fire.  They  had  not  let  the  wood  get  hot  enough 
to  burn,  but  just  hot  enough  to  get  very  hard. 
The  spears  had  hard,  sharp  points. 

Sharp-eyes  was  walking  ahead.  He  held  up 
his  hand. 

“Come  quietly!”  he  said.  “There  are  three 
fish  in  the  water,  just  where  Swift  River  tumbles 
into  Quiet  Water.” 

Dart  and  Wolf  hurried  to  the  bank  of  the  little 
lake.  Sharp-eyes  pointed  to  the  fish. 

“Do  you  see  them?”  he  asked. 

“Yes,”  answered  the  younger  boys. 

“Dart,  you  take  the  one  on  your  side,”  said 
Sharp-eyes.  “Wolf,  you  take  the  middle  one.  I 
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will  take  the  one  on  this  end.  Let  us  throw  our 
spears  all  together.  Now!” 

The  three  boys  threw  their  spears.  Dart  missed, 
and  he  saw  his  fish  go  flashing  off  in  the  water. 
Wolf  and  Sharp-eyes  had  better  luck.  They  hit 
the  fish  at  which  they  had  aimed.  The  boys 


Fig.  24  from  W.  J.  Sollas,  Ancient  Hunters  (1915),  p.  327.  Used 
by  permission  of  the  Macmillan  Company,  publishers. 

Fig.  24.  Some  one  traced  this  trout  on  the  floor 
of  a  cave. 

waded  into  the  shallow  water  to  get  their  spears 
and  fish.  Sharp-eyes  smiled  as  he  lifted  his  fish 
out  of  the  water.  It  was  a  trout. 

Wolf  waded  out  to  where  his  spear  was  floating. 
Just  as  he  picked  up  the  spear,  however,  the  fish 
wriggled  loose,  and  swam  away. 

“I  wish  I  had  a  spear  like  yours,  Sharp-eyes,” 
said  Wolf  as  he  waded  back  to  the  bank  of  the 
lake.  “Your  spear  has  barbs  on  it.  My  spear 
has  nothing  to  hold  the  fish  on,  even  after  I  have 
speared  them.  Fish  often  wriggle  loose  and  get 
away  from  me.  I  wish  I  had  a  spearhead  with 
barbs,  like  yours.” 

Sharp -eyes’  spear  was  much  better  than  those 
of  the  other  two  boys.  Sharp-eyes  had  a  spear- 
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head  made  of  bone,  with  a  row  of  barbs  on  one 
side.  The  spearhead  was  fastened  to  the  long 
wooden  handle  with  sinews. 

Wolfs  spear  was  just  a  plain  piece  of  pointed 
wood,  but  Sharp-eyes’  spear  had  a  barbed  head. 

Fish  could  not  wriggle  loose  from  the  barbed 
spearhead. 

The  boys  fished  all  morning.  Sharp-eyes  was 
.  ■'  - - 


Fig.  25.  Can  you  tell  which  is  Wolf’s  spear  and  which  is  Sharp-eyes’? 

very  quick  to  see  the  fish.  He  seldom  missed  a 
fish  that  he  tried  to  spear.  He  speared  many  that 
morning.  He  strung  the  fish  on  a  leather  thong 
to  carry  them  home. 

Dart  had  two  fish  on  his  thong,  but  Wolf  only 
had  one.  Other  fish  had  got  away  from  the 
younger  boys. 

“I  wish  we  had  barbed  spears,”  said  Dart. 

“I  made  my  bone  spearhead,”  said  Sharp-eyes. 
“Perhaps  when  you  are  a  little  older  you  will  learn 
how  to  make  spearheads,  too.” 

“I  wish  we  had  them  now,”  said  Wolf. 

The  boys  started  for  home.  Not  far  from  the 
Quiet  Water  they  heard  a  noise  in  a  little  clump 
of  grass.  Three  or  four  grouse  came  running  out. 
The  grouse  headed  for  a  clump  of  bushes  on  the 
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other  side  of  the  path.  Grouse  are  birds  some¬ 
thing  like  our  bob-whites.  They  are  about  the 
size  of  a  small  chicken. 

“Get  them!”  cried  Sharp-eyes. 

The  grouse  ran  so  close  that  the  boys  could 
knock  them  down  with  their  spears.  Each  of  the 
boys  killed  one. 

Dart  felt  better. 

“How  good  the  grouse  will  taste!”  he  said. 

“I’m  not  going  to  eat  mine,”  said  Wolf. 

“What  are  you  going  to  do  with  it?  ”  asked  Dart. 

“I  am  going  to  take  it  to  Barb -maker,”  said 
Wolf.  “I  am  going  to  ask  him  to  make  a  barbed 
spearhead.  Do  you  think  he  will  make  me  a 
spearhead  if  I  give  him  the  grouse,  Sharp-eyes?” 

“I  don’t  know,”  said  Sharp-eyes.  “A  grouse 
isn’t  very  much  to  pay  for  a  spearhead.  But  ask 
Barb-maker,  anyway.” 

“I’ll  ask,  too,”  cried  Dart.  “Perhaps  Barb- 
maker  will  give  me  a  barbed  spearhead  for  my 
grouse.” 

“We  can  offer  him  our  fish,  too,”  said  Wolf. 
“There  aren’t  very  many  fish,  but  they  may 
help.” 

The  boys  hurried  home.  Sharp-eyes  stopped  at 
the  big  fire  and  gave  his  fish  to  one  of  the  women 
to  cook.  Dart  and  Wolf  kept  on.  They  found 
Barb-maker  working  near  Dashing  Water. 
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Barb-maker  made  better  tools  than  any  of  the 
other  cave  men  could  make.  Spear-thrower  and 
Deer-foot  and  the  other  men  could  all  make  tools 
if  they  had  to,  but  they  could  not  make  as  good 
tools  as  Barb-maker  did. 

When  Barb-maker  was  a  young  man,  he  was  as 
good  a  hunter  as  Spear-thrower.  Once  in  a  hunt 
he  had  slipped  and  a  wild  bull  had  trampled  on 
him.  One  of  his  legs  had  been  broken.  The  other 
hunters  carried  him  home.  The  cave  women 
took  good  care  of  him.  He  grew  strong  again, 
but  his  leg  did  not  grow  straight.  He  was  lame 
forever  after. 

A  lame  man  was  not  much  use  in  hunting. 
Barb-maker  had  to  stay  at  home.  He  could  no 
longer  hunt  food  for  himself  and  his  family. 
Barb -maker  said  to  the  other  cave  men: 

“Give  me  meat  from  the  animals  that  you  kill. 
I  will  make  spearheads  for  your  spears.  I  will 
make  scrapers  for  the  women  to  cut  the  meat. 
I  will  make  bone  needles  for  the  women  and  girls. 
I  will  make  any  kinds  of  tools  that  you  want.” 

“That  is  fair  enough,”  said  Spear-thrower. 
“We  will  give  you  the  food  that  you  need.  You 
will  make  the  tools  that  we  need.” 

That  meant  that  Barb -maker  spent  most  of 
his  time  making  tools.  He  had  so  much  practice 
that  he  could  soon  make  much  better  tools  than 
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anyone  else.  He  made  some  of  the  tools  of  flint, 
such  as  the  scrapers  and  awls  that  the  women 
used.  He  made  other  tools  of  bone  and  reindeer 
horn. 

When  Wolf  and  Dart  found  Barb-maker,  he 
was  just  finishing  a  spearhead  of  flint.  The  boys 


Fig.  26.  This  was  a  cave  man’s  flint  spearhead.  It 
is  the  exact  size  of  one  we  have  found. 

were  a  little  bit  afraid  of  him,  because  he  was  a 
very  important  person. 

Barb-maker  looked  at  the  two  boys  with  their 
three  little  fish  and  their  two  little  birds. 

“What  do  you  want,  boys?”  he  asked. 

“We  want  spearheads  for  our  spears,”  said 
Wolf. 

“Will  this  one  do?”  asked  Barb-maker.  “Is 
this  big  enough?” 

Barb-maker  held  out  the  stone  spearhead  that 
he  was  finishing. 

Dart  took  it  in  his  hand.  It  was  very  heavy. 
It  was  the  kind  of  spearhead  that  the  hunters 
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used.  It  was  much  too  big  for  either  of  the  boys. 
Dart  passed  the  spearhead  to  Wolf.  Neither  boy 
liked  to  say  that  it  was  the  wrong  kind  of  spearhead. 

Wolf  looked  at  Barb-maker. 

There  was  a  twinkle  in  Barb-maker’s  eye. 
There  was  a  smile  on  his  lips.  Wolf  felt  that  he 
couldn’t  be  such  a  dreadful  person,  after  all. 

“If  I  hit  a  fish  with  this  kind  of  spearhead,” 
said  Wolf,  “there  wouldn’t  be  enough  of  the  fish 
left  to  make  even  one  mouthful.” 

All  three  of  them  burst  out  laughing. 

“You  want  spearheads  for  fishing,  then,”  said 
Barb-maker. 

“Yes,”  said  Wolf,  “we  want  little  bone  spear¬ 
heads.” 

“We  want  spearheads  with  barbs,  so  the  fish 
can’t  wriggle  off,”  said  Dart.  “Most  of  our  fish 
wriggled  off  and  got  away  this  morning.” 

“Tell  me  about  it,”  said  Barb-maker. 

The  boys  sat  down  on  the  sand  beside  Barb- 
maker.  They  told  him  about  their  fishing  trip. 
They  told  him  how  the  fish  had  slipped  off  their 
spears,  but  not  off  Sharp-eyes’  spear.  They  told 
him  how  they  had  killed  the  grouse. 

“We  brought  the  grouse  and  the  fish  to  you,” 
said  Wolf,  when  they  had  finished  telling  the 
story.  “Will  they  be  enough  to  pay  for  two 
spearheads?” 
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Barb-maker  smiled.  Two  grouse  and  three 
little  fish  would  never,  never  pay  for  two  barbed 
spearheads.  He  knew  this,  but  he  wanted  to 
help  the  boys. 

“I  will  not  make  the  spearheads  for  you,”  he 
said,  “but  I  will  do  something  better.  I  will 
teach  you  how  to  make  them  for  yourselves. 
When  you  have  once  learned  you  can  make  as 
many  as  you  need.” 

Dart  and  Wolf  started  to  thank  him. 

“Run  along,”  he  said.  “Take  your  birds  and 
fish  down  to  the  fire.  Your  mothers  will  cook 


Fig.  27.  This  is  a  flint  saw.  Some  cave  man 
made  it  and  used  it. 

them  for  you.  Eat  them.  They  ’ll  help  you  grow. 
Come  back  tomorrow  morning,  and  I  will  give 
you  your  first  lesson  in  barb-making.” 

For  many  days  after  that  Nimble-fingers  and 
Needle-woman  knew  just  where  to  find  the  boys. 
They  were  working  hard  with  Barb-maker,  up  by 
the  Dashing  Water. 

Dart  and  Wolf  worked  very  hard  on  their  bone 
spearheads.  Barb-maker  was  a  very  good  teacher. 
He  taught  them  how  to  saw  out  the  pieces  of  bone 
that  they  needed  with  his  little  flint  saw. 
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Barb-maker  taught  the  boys  how  to  smooth  the 
bone  with  pieces  of  rough  stone  called  sandstone. 
Barb-maker  himself  was  making  a  big  spearhead 


Fig.  28.  This  is  a  bone  spearhead.  Some  cave  man  cut  it  out  of  bone 
long  ago  and  decorated  it. 


for  hunting.  He  made  it  out  of  a  piece  of  bone, 
for  it  was  easier  to  make  barbs  in  bone  than 
in  flint. 

Barb-maker’s  spearhead  had  a  row  of  barbs  on 
each  side  instead  of  just  on  one  side,  as  the  fishing 
spearheads  had.  He  decorated  it  with  a  little 
pattern. 

Barb-maker  also  made  spear  throwers  of  rein¬ 
deer  antler.  The  cave  men  used  spear  throwers  to 
make  their  spears  go  farther.  Barb-maker  carved 
a  bird  on  one  spear  thrower. 

After  many  days’  work  the  boys  finished  their 
barbed  spearheads.  They  were  very  proud  of 
the  spearheads  that  they  made.  They  fastened 
them  with  strong  sinews  to  long  wooden  handles. 
What  fun  it  would  be  to  go  fishing!  What  fun  it 
was  to  know  that  the  fish  couldn’t  wriggle  off  the 
spears ! 
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Dart  and  Wolf  went  fishing  on  the  same  morning 
that  they  finished  their  new  spears. 

That  afternoon  Spear-thrower  and  the  other 
hunters  came  slowly  home  over  the  hill.  They 
came  slowly  because  they  were  dragging  two 


Fig.  29.  This  is  a  spear  thrower.  It  helped  the  men  to  throw 
their  spears  for  long  distances.  The  bird  carved  on  it  is  a  grouse. 

bison  that  they  had  killed.  The  bison  was  the 
sort  of  animal  that  we  usually  call  a  buffalo. 
The  “ bulls’'  that  the  little  girl  in  the  very  first 
story  had  discovered,  were  really  bison.  Fig.  31 
is  another  drawing  from  that  same  cave. 

The  hunters  were  very  proud.  It  had  not  been 
easy  to  kill  the  two  bison.  Two  bison  would  feed 
the  people  of  the  caves  for  many  days.  The 
hunters  could  stay  home  and  rest. 

But  the  hunters  were  not  the  proudest  people 
in  the  valley  that  afternoon.  The  proudest  were 
Dart  and  Wolf,  as  they  came  back  from  the 
Quiet  Water.  The  boys  had  used  their  new  spears 
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for  the  first  time.  They  had  speared  many  fish. 
When  the  fish  were  strung  on  the  thong,  they  were 
too  heavy  to  carry  back  to  the  caves.  Dart  and 
Wolf  came  slowly  up  the  valley,  just  as  the  men 
had  come  slowly  over  the  hill.  They  had  dragged 
their  string  of  big  fish  up  to  the  fire,  the  happiest 
boys  in  the  whole  region. 

(Ask  your  teacher  for  the  second  reading  test  on  the 
cave  people.) 


THE  STARVING  TIME  AND 
THE  MAGIC  PICTURES 


Many  months  passed  by.  Winter  came.  Swift 
River  and  Quiet  Water  were  covered  with  ice. 
The  boys  could  no  longer  go  fishing.  Sometimes 
the  snow  was  so  soft  and  so  deep  that  the  men 
could  not  go  hunting. 

The  people  stayed  in  the  caves  most  of  the  time, 
shivering  in  the  cold.  When  the  hunters  were 
able  to  kill  a  reindeer,  the  cave  people  had  some¬ 
thing  to  eat.  They  threw  the  bones  and  other 
rubbish  on  the  floors  of  the  caves.  Sometimes 
they  lost  scrapers  or  spearheads  so  deep  down  in 
this  rubbish  that  they  never  were  able  to  find 
them  again.  Most  of  the  tools  that  we  have 
found  were  lost  by  cave  men  in  the  rubbish  of 
their  caves. 

The  winter  was  long.  The  people  of  the  caves 
were  often  very  hungry.  The  hunters  could  not 
always  find  food  enough  to  feed  their  families. 
Most  of  the  animals  had  gone  south  to  warmer 
regions.  The  herds  of  horses,  cattle,  and  bison 
had  gone  south.  They  had  gone  south  to  find 
grass  to  eat.  They  went  south  every  year  just  as 
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the  robins,  the  orioles,  and  other  birds  go  south 
every  fall. 

The  reindeer  did  not  go  south.  Reindeer  know 
how  to  scrape  away  the  snow  with  their  hoofs. 
They  find  grass  or  moss  underneath  the  snow* 
and  they  eat  it.  Only  the  reindeer  know  how  to 


Fig.  30.  This  is  a  pair  of  reindeer.  Some  cave  man  drew  them, 
long  ago. 


do  this,  so  only  the  reindeer  stay  behind  when 
the  winter  comes.  All  the  other  animals  must 
go  south  to  find  lands  where  there  is  no  snow. 

The  cave  men  could  not  always  find  reindeer 
to  kill.  Some  of  the  cave  people  died  because 
there  was  not  enough  food  to  feed  them  all.  All 
the  others  were  thin  and  hungry. 

The  winter  seemed  longer  than  other  winters. 
Even  when  the  snow  had  melted,  the  days  were 
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cold  and  cloudy.  The  sun  did  not  shine  very 
much.  The  grass  did  not  spring  up  again,  tall  and 
thick  and  green.  Springtime  came  very,  very  late. 

Now  the  bison,  the  horses,  and  the  cows  all 
needed  grass  for  food.  They  never  came  back 


Fig.  31.  This  is  another  “bull”  that  was  painted  on  the  ceiling  of  the 
cave.  If  you  ever  see- a  bull  or  a  buffalo  with  his  tail  up,  run! 

from  the  south  until  the  grass  on  the  plains  was 
thick  and  tall.  They  did  not  come  back  to  the 
plains  where  the  cave  men  hunted  because  there 
was  no  food  for  them. 

The  cave  men  did  not  know  this.  They  did  not 
know  exactly  what  made  the  herds  of  animals  go 
south  just  before  the  winter.  They  did  not  know 
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exactly  why  the  herds  came  back  just  when  they 
did  in  the  spring. 

So  the  cave  men  climbed  Flat-top  every  morn¬ 
ing.  They  hoped  to  see  the  herds  of  animals 
coming  back  to  the  wide  plains.  They  did  not 
see  a  single  one. 

The  hunters  went  back  to  the  caves.  They  were 
disappointed.  They  were  hungry.  They  did  not 
understand  why  the  animals  did  not  come  to  the 
plains. 

‘‘What  shall  we  do,  Spear-thrower?”  asked 
Deer-foot.  ‘‘Our  women  and  children  are  starv¬ 
ing.  What  shall  we  do?” 

‘‘Let  us  try  magic,”  said  Spear-thrower.  “ Per¬ 
haps  we  can  make  magic  that  will  bring  back  the 
animals.” 

The  cave  men  thought  that  perhaps  some  kind 
of  magic  was  needed  to  make  the  herds  come  back. 
They  did  not  know  that  only  warm  weather  and 
thick,  green  grass  would  make  the  animals  come 
back. 

“Let  us  try  magic,”  said  Teller-of -tales. 

“Go  to  Barb-maker's  cave.  Ask  him  if  he  will 
come  and  make  magic  for  us.  He  can  make  better 
magic  than  anyone  else.” 

Barb-maker  came  willingly.  He  was  as  hungry 
as  anyone  else.  He  could  not  go  out  to  hunt  for 
himself.  The  others  had  no  food  to  give  him. 
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He  hoped  that  his  magic  might  help  the  hunters 
to  get  food. 

Barb -maker  brought  his  magic-making  tools 
wrapped  in  a  piece  of  soft  leather. 

“We  shall  need  a  lamp  and  torches,”  he  said. 

Some  of  the  men  lighted  torches.  Nimble- 
fingers  brought  out  a  stone  lamp  that  was  hidden 
away  on  a  ledge  of  rock.  It  was  the  only  lamp 


Fig.  32.  A  cave  man’s  stone  lamp  looked  something  like  this. 
We  have  found  pieces  of  stone  lamps  which  cave  artists  lost 
long  ago. 


that  the  cave  men  had.  It  still  had  oil  in  it  from 
the  last  time  it  had  been  used  in  making  magic. 
Nimble-fingers  had  made  the  oil  from  the  fatty 
parts  of  big  fish. 

Nimble-fingers  took  a  little  piece  of  dry  moss 
that  was  lying  ready  beside  the  lamp.  She  floated 
it  on  the  oil.  She  set  the  moss  afire.  The  piece 
of  moss  worked  like  the  wick  in  a  lamp  or  lantern 
such  as  we  use  now. 

Barb-maker  took  the  lighted  lamp. 

“Bring  some  pieces  of  charcoal  from  the  fire,” 


THE  STARVING  TIME 


75 


he  said  to  Spear-thrower.  Spear-thrower  picked 
up  several  pieces.  Barb -maker  led  the  way  to 
the  back  of  the  cave.  Spear-thrower,  Deer-foot, 
and  three  other  cave  men  went  with  him. 

Now  the  cave  people  lived  only  in  the  front  part 
of  the  cave,  where  it  was  light.  The  cave  was 
very  deep.  It  reached  far,  far  into  the  hill.  Most 
of  the  back  part  of  the  cave  was  narrow  and  wind¬ 
ing.  The  men  had  to  walk  along  single  file. 

“Let  us  go,  too,”  said  Wolf  to  Dart.  “Per¬ 
haps  we  can  help  make  the  magic.” 

Wolf  and  Dart  were  so  thin  and  weak  that  they 
could  hardly  walk.  They  followed  the  men  like 
two  little  shadows. 

Barb-maker’s  lamp  did  not  give  much  light. 
The  men  stumbled  along.  Sometimes  they  could 
hardly  squeeze  through  the  passageway.  Finally 
it  opened  into  a  sort  of  room.  Barb-maker  held 
up  his  light. 

The  room  was  very  beautiful.  Stone  icicles 
hung  from  the  ceiling.  Stone  icicles  stood  up  on 
the  floor,  reaching  toward  those  that  hung  down 
from  above.  The  boys  could  see  many  pictures 
of  animals  on  the  walls. 

“This  is  the  magic  that  we  and  our  fathers 
made  long,  long  ago.  It  brought  back  the  herds 
to  our  land,”  said  Barb -maker.  “We  will  make 
the  same  kind  of  magic  that  they  made.  Perhaps 
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our  magic  will  bring  back  the  animals  to  our 
hunting  grounds.” 

Barb-maker  took  one  of  the  pieces  of  charcoal 
that  Spear-thrower  had  brought  from  the  fire. 


Fig.  33.  Some  cave  men  made  chisels  and  gouges,  like  these,  out  of 
stone.  If  you  don’t  know  how  a  chisel  and  a  gouge  are  used,  ask  your 
teacher  to  show  you. 

He  used  it  like  a  piece  of  chalk.  He  drew  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  a  bison  on  the  wall.  He  drew  a  spear 
sticking  into  its  side. 

Next  Barb -maker  unrolled  the  skin  in  which 
he  had  brought  his  magic-making  tools.  He  took 
out  flint  chisels  and  gouges.  They  had  very  sharp 
edges,  like  those  of  steel  chisels  and  gouges  that 
men  use  today. 
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“What  is  he  going  to  use  them  for?”  whispered 
Dart. 

“Watch,  and  see!”  whispered  Wolf  in  return. 
Barb-maker  began  chipping  in  the  wall.  He 
followed  the  charcoal  lines  that  he  had  drawn. 


Fig.  34  from  M.  C.  Burkitt.  Prehistory  (Cambridge  Univ.,  1921),  PI.  XXII  (by  permission) 

Fig.  34.  Sometimes  there  is  more  than  one  spear  sticking  into  the 
animal. 

He  was  chipping  the  picture  of  a  bison  into  the 
wall.  Some  of  the  other  men  helped  him. 

As  the  cave  men  worked,  they  said  a  sort  of 
prayer: 

“Come,  bison! 

Come,  so  that  we  may  kill  you. 

Come,  so  that  we  may  have  you  for  food. 

Come,  because  our  women  and  children  are 
starving. 

Come,  or  we  shall  soon  be  dead. 

Come,  bison!” 
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Barb -maker  had  brought  a  kind  of  paint  to 
help  in  the  magic.  The  paint  was  made  of  colored 
earth,  mixed  with  fat  to  make  it  soft.  He  used 
the  earth  to  color  the  picture  that  he  had  made. 

The  men  worked  for  many  hours.  They  made 
other  pictures.  They  made  a  picture  of  a  cow 
and  a  bull. 

The  cave  men  repeated  the  same  sort  of  prayer, 
again  and  again: 

“Come! 

Come,  herds  of  cattle. 

Come  to  our  hunting  grounds. 

Come,  so  that  we  may  have  food. 

Come,  or  we  shall  starve. 

Come!” 

The  cave  men  prayed  for  horses  to  come.  They 
wanted  the  horses  for  food.  They  did  not  ride 
them  as  we  do. 

Dart  and  Wolf,  hiding  in  a  dark  corner,  traced 
a  fish  on  the  floor  of  the  cave  with  their  fingers. 
They,  too,  made  a  little  prayer.  They  said: 

“Come,  fish! 

Come,  so  that  we  may  spear  you. 

Come,  so  that  we  may  have  something  to  eat. 

Come,  fish!” 

At  last  Barb-maker  led  the  way  out  of  the 
magic-making  room.  The  men  followed  him  back 


THE  STARVING  TIME 


79 


through  the  narrow  passage.  Dart  and  Wolf 
followed  them.  It  was  already  nighttime. 

“We  have  made  the  magic,”  said  Barb-maker. 
“Let  us  sleep.  Perhaps  the  animals  will  come 
while  we  sleep.” 

Now,  of  course,  we  know  that  no  sort  of  magic 
could  bring  back  the  herds  of  animals.  No  kind 


of  magic  can  do  any  real  good.  The  only  thing 
that  would  make  the  animals  come  back  would 
be  warm  weather.  If  the  weather  turned  warm, 
the  grass  would  sprout  up.  The  animals  would 
come  back  to  feed  on  the  grass. 

The  next  morning  when  the  cave  people  awoke, 
it  happened  to  be  a  little  warmer  outside,  just  as 
our  spring  days  get  warmer. 

*  ‘  The  animals  will  soon  come,  ’  ’  they  said.  *  *  See, 
the  sun  is  warmer.  The  herds  of  horses  and  cattle 
will  soon  be  back.” 

The  hunters  climbed  Flat- top  again  that  day, 
but  they  did  not  see  any  animals. 
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“Perhaps  our  magic  was  not  quite  strong 
enough ,  ’  ’  they  said.  * 1  Perhaps  the  herds  will  come 
tomorrow.” 

The  next  day  they  climbed  the  hill  again.  There 
were  no  animals  to  be  seen  on  the  wide  plains. 


Fig.  36.  The  cave  men  drew  pictures  of  wild  horses,  too.  Wild  horses 
were  good  food. 

On  the  third  day  they  climbed  the  hill  again. 
They  stood  looking  far  out  over  the  grassy  plains 
where  they  often  hunted. 

Suddenly  Sharp-eyes  pointed.  “Something  is 
moving,  away  off  on  the  plain,”  he  said. 

The  hunters  could  see  nothing. 

“I  am  sure  something  is  moving,”  Sharp-eyes 
said  again.  “It  is  a  herd  of  some  kind.” 

It  was  quite  a  time  before  any  of  the  others 
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could  see  what  he  was  pointing  at.  One  by  one 
they  could  see  something  moving,  too. 

“It  is  the  herds  coming  back  to  the  hunting 
ground,”  they  said. 

They  watched  the  animals  coming  closer.  Some 
of  the  hunters  wanted  to  start  right  off  to  kill 
them  for  food. 

“No,”  said  Spear-thrower.  “It  is  too  late  in 
the  afternoon.  The  herds  are  still  too  far  off.” 

“Let  us  go  anyway,”  said  Teller-of -tales. 

“No,”  repeated  Spear-thrower.  Spear-thrower 
was  the  wisest  hunter,  so  the  other  men  listened  to 
him.  “The  herds  are  still  too  far  off.  It  would 
be  night  long  before  we  could  reach  them.  None 
of  us  can  hunt  in  the  dark.” 

“But  we  are  hungry,”  said  Teller-of -tales. 

‘ 1  Listen  to  what  Spear-thrower  says.  He  knows 
best,”  said  Deer-foot. 

“We  must  be  hungry  for  one  more  night,”  said 
Spear-thrower.  “Tomorrow  we  will  start  out  at 
sunrise.  We  will  kill  many  animals.  We  shall 
have  much  food.  No  one  will  be  hungry.” 

“Tomorrow  we  shall  have  food,”  shouted  the 
huriters  as  they  hurried  down  the  hill  to  tell  the 
good  news  to  the  women. 

“Tomorrow  we  shall  have  food,”  sang  the 
women  and  the  thin  little  children.  They  heaped 
wood  on  the  fires.  They  danced  around  the  fires. 
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They  all  felt  better,  even  though  they  were  all 
very,  very  hungry. 

“Tomorrow  we  shall  have  food,”  said  Spear- 
thrower.  “We  will  give  the  best  and  biggest  piece 


Fig.  37.  We  find  many,  many  paintings  and  carvings  of  horses.  This  is 
carved  in  a  piece  of  antler.  Horse-meat  was  one  of  the  commonest  kinds 
of  food  that  some  of  the  cave  men  had.  We  know  this  because  we  have 
found  many  horse  bones  in  the  caves  where  the  feasts  were  held. 

of  meat  to  Barb -maker,  for  his  magic  brought 
back  the  herds  to  our  hunting  grounds.” 

Do  you  think  it  really  was  the  pictures  on  the 
cave  wall  that  brought  back  the  animals?  Do  you 
suppose  that  we  could  make  the  robins  come 
back  earlier  in  the  spring  by  drawing  pictures 
of  them  on  the  blackboard? 

We  have  found  many  scrapers,  awls,  needles, 
and  other  tools  that  the  cave  people  lost  in  the 
rubbish  of  their  caves  long,  long  ago.  We  have 
found  many  pictures  that  they  drew  on  their  cave 
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walls,  and  statues  that  they  made  on  the  cave 
floors. 

Almost  all  the  pictures  that  the  cave  men  made 
were  of  animals.  Once  in  a  great  while  we  find 


Fig.  38  from  W.  J.  Sollas,  Ancient  Hunters  (1915),  p.  339.  Used  by  permission  of  the  Macmillan 
Company,  publishers. 

Fig.  38.  Do  you  think  the  cave  men  really  looked  like  these  pictures? 


a  picture  of  a  person.  Most  of 
these  pictures  look  as  if  they  were 
made  funny  on  purpose.  Here  are 
some.  See  for  yourself. 

We  don’t  know  why  the  cave 
men  made  such  funny  pictures  of 
themselves.  We  know  that  they 
could  do  better  work,  for  here  is 
the  head  of  a  statue  that  has  been 
found.  The  eyes  and  mouth  are  PlG.  39.  This  uttie 
not  carved,  but  the  little  woman  is  1vmyef7omCarmfm” 
quite  good  looking  without  them.  moth  tusk* 

We  know  that  these  cave  men  looked  very  much 
the  same  as  we  do.  We  have  found  some  of  their 
skeletons  buried  in  the  rubbish  in  the  caves. 
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Fig.  40.  A  Cro-Magnon  was  one  of  the  later  cave  men. 
Spear-thrower  and  the  rest  of  the  hunters  must  have  looked 
something  like  this. 

Their  skeletons  are  very  much  like  ours.  From 
the  skulls  which  we  have  found,  we  have  made 
pictures  to  show  how  they  must  have  looked. 
Fig.  40  is  one  of  our  pictures. 

These  cave  people  about  whom  you  have  been 
reading  are  called  Cro-Magnons.  Dart  and  Wolf 
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were  Cro-Magnon  boys.  Snow-bird  and  Blossom 
were  Cro-Magnon  girls.  Spear-thrower,  Nimble- 
fingers,  and  the  rest  of  them  were  Cro-Magnon 
men  and  women. 

We  have  to  give  these  cave  people  a  special 
name,  like  Cro-Magnons,  because  there  were  other 
kinds  of  cave  men.  The  Cro-Magnons  were  some 
of  the  last  of  the  cave  men. 


WHAT  HAPPENED  BEFORE  THE 
CRO-MAGNONS  LIVED  IN  THE  CAVES? 


Not  all  the  cave  people  that  we  know  about 
were  Cro-Magnons.  The  Cro-Magnons  lived  long 
ago,  but  we  know  that  there  were  people  living 
in  the  caves  long  before  the  time  of  the  Cro- 
Magnons.  The  Cro-Magnons  were  only  some  of 
the  very  last  people  who  lived  in  the  caves. 

How  do  we  know  that  the  Cro-Magnons  were 
not  the  first  people  or  the  only  people  who  lived 
in  the  caves? 

The  rubbish  in  the  caves  tells  us  that  they  were 
not.  In  some  of  the  caves  the  rubbish  is  much 
thicker  than  the  height  of  this  room.  The  top 
layers  of  the  rubbish  have  Cro-Magnon  tools  and 
Cro-Magnon  bones  in  them.  The  bottom  layers 
of  rubbish  have  very  different  tools  and  bones. 
The  farther  down  that  men  dig  into  the  rubbish, 
the  more  different  the  tools  are  from  the  Cro- 
Magnon  tools. 

These  tools  and  bones  at  the  bottom  of  the 
rubbish  heaps  did  not  belong  to  the  Cro-Magnons. 
They  belonged  to  cave  people  who  were  living 
long,  long  before  the  Cro-Magnons  arrived.  The 
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earlier  tools  were  not  so  well  made  as  the  Cro- 
Magnon  tools.  They  were  rougher.  Men  could 


Fig.  41.  Some  of  the  earlier  cave  men  looked  like  this. 
Which  of  the  cave  men  do  you  think  looked  more  like  us, 
this  man  who  was  an  early  cave  man,  or  the  Cro-Magnon  ? 


not  have  done  such  good  work  with  them.  Then, 
too,  there  were  not  so  many  different  kinds  of  tools. 

Many  of  the  Cro-Magnon  tools  were  plainly 
meant  to  be  fastened  to  wooden  handles.  The 
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earliest  tools  we  find  in  the  caves  could  not  have 
had  handles.  They  were  made  to  be  held  in  the 
hands  of  the  cave  men.  We  can  tell  this  by  their 
shape.  People  had  not  yet  learned  to  put  handles 
on  their  tools. 

The  Cro-Magnons  had  many  tools  just  for 
making  pictures.  There  were  sharpened  stones 
for  scratching  the  outlines  of  the  pictures  on  the 
walls.  There  were  stone  lamps.  Even  some  of 
the  paint  dishes  have  been  found  that  the  Cro- 
Magnon  artists  used  long  ago.  These  dishes  still 
have  dried  paint  in  them.  We  know  that  these 
things  belonged  to  the  Cro-Magnons  because  the 
people  who  lived  in  the  caves  before  them  did  not 
make  pictures.  There  are  no  pictures  near  the 
bottom  of  the  walls,  beside  the  lower  layers  of 
rubbish  in  which  were  found  the  implements 
these  earlier  cave  men  used. 

We  often  call  the  Cro-Magnons  “the  later  cave 
people.”  We  call  these  other  cave  men  “the 
earlier  cave  people.”  The  first  Cro-Magnons 
seem  to  have  killed  or  driven  away  the  last  of 
the  earlier  cave  people. 

The  early  cave  people  did  not  look  so  much 
like  us.  We  have  found  some  of  their  skulls,  too. 
From  the  skulls  we  can  tell  how  they  must  have 
looked.  Fig.  41  is  one  we  have  drawn  to  show 
what  an  early  cave  man  looked  like. 
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And  who  lived  in  the  caves  still  longer  ago? 
What  was  there  when  the  first  early  cave  men 
arrived? 

Perhaps  terrible  tigers  lived  in  the  caves  before 
the  early  cave  men.  Perhaps  there  weren’t  any 
caves  at  all.  Strange  animals  lived  in  the  world 
long,  long  ago.  They  lived  long  before  the  caves 
were  even  made. 

How  do  we  know  what  the  animals  were  like, 
if  there  were  no  caves  in  which  to  find  their  bones? 
What  sort  of  animals  were  the  strange  ones? 

We  have  found  the  bones  of  the  animals  in 
layers  of  rocks.  Some  of  the  animals  were  almost 
as  big  as  a  house,  and  laid  eggs  bigger  than  a  foot¬ 
ball.  Some  of  them  flew  in  the  air  like  giant 
birds,  although  they  had  teeth,  but  no  feathers. 
Yet  these  giant  animals  were  not  the  first  living 
things  on  the  earth. 

What  came  before  them? 

As  we  dig  down  deeper  and  deeper  into  the 
rocks,  we  find  the  bones  of  the  animals  that  are 
older  and  older.  They  lived  much,  much  longer 
ago.  The  oldest  animals  are  in  the  oldest  rocks. 
This  earth  of  ours  has  many,  many  layers  of  rock, 
one  on  top  of  the  other.  The  very  oldest  layer  of 
rock  is  on  the  bottom.  The  newer  ones  are  at 
the  top. 

If  we  want  to  read  the  story  that  the  layers  of 
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rock  can  tell  us,  we  have  to  start  at  the  very 
bottom.  The  first  layer  will  tell  us  the  first  story. 
The  second  layer  will  tell  us  the  next  story,  and 
so  on.  We  can  read  the  story  of  the  rocks  in  the 
same  way  that  we  read  the  story  in  a  book.  We 
read  one  layer  of  rock  after  the  other,  just  as  we 
read  one  page  after  the  other  in  a  book.  Part  of 
the  work  this  term  will  be  reading  the  story  that 
the  rocks  tell  us. 

But  what  came  before  the  first  layer  of  rocks? 

That  is  hard  to  answer.  Before  we  start  to 
answer  it,  let  us  find  out  just  what  this  earth  of 
ours  is,  anyway.  Let’s  find  out,  too,  just  where 
our  earth  is — -if  we  can. 

(Ask  your  teacher  for  the  third  reading  test  on  the 
cave  people.) 
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